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THE HISTORIE OF 
Henry the fourth. | 


Enter the King, Lord lohn of Lancaſter, Earle of VVeſt- 
| merland, with others. | = 


O ſhaken as we are ſo wan with care. 

Finde wea time for frighted peace to pant, 

And breath ſhort winded accents of new brotles, 
To be commenc't in ſtronds a farreremote: = 

No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoile, | 

Shall dawbc her lips with her own childrens bloud. 

No more ſhall trenching warre channcellherfaclde, 

Norbruiſe her flourets with the: 


Of hoſtile paces: thoſe oppolied aye, . 
 Whichlikethe Meteors ofa — 4.2008 


All ot one nature, ot one ſubſtance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke, 

And furious cloſe of ciuill butcherie, 5 3 
Shall now in mutuall welbeſeeming ranks, 7 — 8 
March all one v ay, and be no more oppas'd d Fg” + 


Againſt acquaintance, kind red and all eyes, 

Ihe edge of war, like an ill ſheathed knife, 3 
No more ſhall cut his maſter : therefore friend, 

As far as to the ſepulchre of Chriſt, 

Whoſe ſouldier now vnder whoſe bleſſed croſſe, 

We are impreſled and ingag d to fight, 

Forthwith a power ot Engliſh ſhall we leuy, 

Whole armes were moulded in their mothers wembe, 

To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy fieldes, 

Ouer wholc acres walkt thoſcbleled fees, 
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V heb oor Eg, , 
Tot eur on thebitrer cxoflee / 5 | 
SE But this our eis twelue m 


And booteles tis to tell you we will go. 


q Ther e meete not i rey 
10 G bob entle Cooſen t 
Vhat yeſternight our counſel}: 
W deer: ee 
. My liege, this haſte was hot in quellion, : = 
n. of the charge let down N : 
Buryeſternight, when all achwarethere time 
A poſt from Wales,loaden with heauy newes, 
Whoſe werſt was, that the noble 1 
Lexing ee eder Se, 3 
eee 1 gf 
VVas e of YVelchmaa take = 
AitoubadothipeyWhanh 2.1L," ...q | 
pon whole $ ety milale q 553 
3 fy ner ration anne 0 
By thoſe V Velchwamen done,as may not | 
Wukoue much — poke: wa; by 
Ku. It ſeemes then e 81 
+ _ Brake off our bufines for t i 0 
Weſt. This matcht with o 
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For more vne rate r 
Came from the North, and thus it beben 5 is 5 
Feng Rayen . „ 
T i Arn? proued 4 m Unie oh ; 
5 Mon herd e 1 2 ke 3 
Ad * — 8 2 wan f =y A 
Asby di 7 ty! 5121 . 
And ſhape Eu ae GAP 
For he that bs * MY oy o 
. And pride of their Le bone, 2 
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eee ene [og ne 
Betw ict that Holmedon is featof ours, A 
And he hath brought vs th and welcomnewes, ; 
The Earle of Pov glas izdiſcomfired, 5 

Ten thouſand bold Scots, two and ; 
Allet in their ownebloud, Did ſir V Vater ſee BD 
On Holmedona plaines vf priſoners Houpur too ke 
Moddake Erie 24 ba 0 dall once om 
Tobeaten Dowghs,andthe Earle * 

Ot Marrey. Angus and Manteiche 4220726119 2 
Andi wotthis an hanowzable ſpoile7? "rely cans 
A gallanepriactHepealen jnienor lathe: | 

. A conqueſt feraPrincete boaſt os 

den Yeadheredbowmal me aband mal Refine. 

In enux, thaa my Lord Northumberland |: ,;; - 
+ .Shoutdbe the tatbettoſabictaſtinges> 12 - 7c 14 55) 
b honors ngers 
a groue, the very ſtraighteſt plant, 
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And cala mineP 
Then would I haue his — 
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"Kong Hh . e xv 0 
As tar this cane a I ve I peglect,. | 


Ot boly purpoſe to - . 


T be Hiſtory of - 


Covſin,on wedacſday next our counſell we will hold | 
| At windſor,ſo informe the Lords: 2 K 
| But come your ſelte with ſpeede to vs avaine, | 
| For moteis to be laid and to be done, | 
| Innen out of anger can be vttered. . 
Wet. Iwillmy Liege Exennt. | 
Enter Prince of wales and Sir Jobs Falllalffe, 
Falſ. Now Hal,what ume of day is it lad? | 
Price. Thou art ſo tat witted wich drinking ofold facke , 
and rabuttoning thee after ſupper, & ing vponbenches 
after noone; that thou haſt forgotten to demaund that trucly 
which thou wouldeſt eruety know , What adeuill haſt chou to 
doe with the time of the day?7wnilefſe houres were cups offack, 
and minutes c aponet and clockes the rongues of ba des, and 
Dialles the ſigues of —_ houſcs, andthe bleſſed (ann him- , 
me-coul 


(clfe a faire hor wench in ered tuſſataz I fee no rea- 
ſon = thou ſhenideſt beſuperttuoutto damn do che time 
of the day. | 


F. Indeede you come Gere moe now Hat, forwethat take 
r{cz, go by themoune & the ſeven#ſtart,and not by F, 
that wandring knighrſo faire: 6c 1; when 
thou art King, ſ woe tiry | 
þ arm rag . oat oy wy N 8˙ 1. 74 7 N31 0 * 
Price. What none? a ; \ 2043 I I ! 
Fal/. No by my troth , not ſo much as will ſerue to bee pro · 
lozue to an eggeand bumer. ae oh "idea 
Pre. Well, h. then cee rend, nu 
Fal/ Mary then, fweer vag „ehen chen ert King, bor * 
chat are Squires of the nightes body, bee called tbeetes ofthe 
dayes beuty : Yer M be Diamithherreſters, Gentlemen ofthe 
ſhade;minions ofthe Moone — — e 
good goverument, being governed as the ſea it, by our noble 
_ chaſte miſtris the —_— vnder whoſe countenamce oe 
eale. 8 8 
Prince. Thon ſayeſt vel und it holdes wel too, for thoſortuns 
of vs that are the moones men, doch ebbe and flow hlee theſea, 
being gouerned as the ſeu is by the one, as for proofe. Now 
f 8 5 . a pa 
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Henry the fourth. 
a a pur le of golde moſt reſolutely ſuacht on Munday night, and 
„ moſt dillolutely ſpent on Tueſday morning, got with ſwearing 
lay by, & ſpent vith cry ing. bring in: now in as low an ebbe as 
the foote of the ladder, & by & by in as high a flow as the ndg 
ol the gallowcs. 
Falſ.By che Lord thou ſaieſt true lad, and is not my hoſteſſe 

of the tauerne a moſl ſeeet wench ? 

D. Asthchony of Hibla.my old lad ofthe caltle,& isnor 
a buffe ierkin a — ſweet robe of durance: 
, Fag. How now , how now mad wa gge, what, in thy quipes 

| and thy quikdines? what 3 plague haue - | ro do wich a buffcler- 


kin 

P. Why whatapoxe bene Ito do wich my hoſteſſe of 
the taverne? _. 

Bi ys Wellchou haſt cald her to arockoning many a tim 
, olt. 

Did Levercall for thee to pay pay the goons 

Fal/. No, Ile giue thec thy due tha 

Pra, Vea and eiſe where, ſo cqiue — 
and where it would not, I have my credit. 

F.. Nea, and ſo vſde it. that were it not here a cha 
thou art hene apparant But po —— 
gallo ve: 8 in England v 
oa thus fubd as it with curb of old father anuic k the 
law: do not thou when thou art a King hang athecfe. 

pr ery router wa BY A mar 
5 all IeO razc aue ber: 

Pra. Thou indgeſt fallcalrcady.Llmeanctbouſhak haue 
= hanging ofthe theeues, and ſo becomea rare hangman. 

A. cal Hal, well, aud in ſort i wmpes with wy 2 


| 175 well as waiting in the Court] can tel you, 
Prizce, For obta ning of ſures? 
Fa. Vea, for obtaining of ſutcs, u bercofche hangwan hae 
no leane wardrop. E blood I am a3malancholy 482 0 7 
SlugdBeare. | 
Prince Or an old Link obaLonetuluins 


Fal. Yea or the drone oba — 
Prace- What _— toa E 3 of 
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7 he Hiſtory of © 
Moore-d:rcl? 


Pali, Thou haſt themoſtvnſauorPſmiles, and art indcede 
the nt comparat ue raſcalleſt ſu ecte yong Prince But Hat, - 
1prechce trouble me no more with vanity, I wold to Gad thou 

and! knew whercacon modity of good names were to bee 
bought: an old Lord ofthe counſcli rated me the other day in 
tlie ſtreet about you fir, but I marlet him not and yet hee talkt 
very wiſely but I regarded hun not. & yet hee tallet x tclyand 
inthe ltrect too. . 

Priace Thou didſt wel, for wiſedome criesour in the ſtreet}, 
and no man regards it. 

. Fal/.O,thouhalt damnableiceration and art indeed able to 
corrupt 2 faine:thouhaſt don much harme vnto me, Hl., God 
torgiue thee ſor ie: before I knew thee Hal, knew nothing, and 

now am I. ta man ſhould ſpeake truly, little better than one of 
the wicked: I mult giue ouer this life, aud I will give it ouer:by 
the Lord and I dont, I am xzvilaine ; lic be damnd for never 
| a Kings fonne i in Ciriſtendome. | 2 \ 

Pyacce Where ſhall we take a purſe to toorrow Iacke?.- . | 

F.. Zounds where thou wilt lad, ile wakcone,and I dogoe 
cal me villa ine and baffell me. 

Proe. Iſee a good amendment of life i in thee, from praying: 

to purſe taking. 6 

Fall. Why . tis my vocation Hal xisno Gnne for a man to 

ur in his vocatzon.. _ Emer potnes. | 

Powmes. No ſhall we know „it Gads hil haue (ca match, 

O, if men were to be Gued by merit, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him? this is the molt on villaiac chat e- 
uer cryed, ſtand, to 4 true man. 

Piinee. Good morrow Nea. 

Pomes. Goodmorrow {weet Hac', What ſaycs 8 | 
remorſes what ſayes fir John Sacke, and Sugar lacke? how as 
grees the divell & thee about thy ſoulc , that thou ſoldett hum 
on hows Friday laſt, fora cup of Medera andacolde Capans 


le 
5 Sir John ſtands to his word , the dipell all haue * 
e, lot hee was neuer yet a breaker ot 099% he will. 
_ giue 5 his dus 
NS 5 | Pomes; 7 


ry withrich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
. Purſes. I haue vizards for you all; you have hore 2 your 
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| Hey the fourth 
Poines Then art thou damnd tor kcepitg thy word wich the 
: Praxce,Elſc he had bin damid for Colening the diuell. 


Poy. But my lads, my lads, ro morrow morning, hy foure a 
clock early at Gads hil, there are pilyrms going u- 


* 


ſelues. Gad: hil lies to night in Rocheſter, haiie belppke ſup- 


| to motro a night in Ealtcheap : We may da it as fecurc as 
cepe:if you will go, I wall ſtuffe your purſes full of crows; > 


if you will nor, tarry at home and be hangd. 


323” 7 *% 
Fal/, Heare ye Yedward,it | tarry at home and go not, He 


hang you fot going. To 
Po. You will chops, 
Fall. |Hal,wiltthoumake one? 
Prurc. Who, I rob? la theefeꝛnot l by my faith. 
Fal. T hers neither honeſty, manhood, nor gaod fellowſhip 
in thee, por thou cameſt not ot the bloud roy all, if thou dateſt 


not ſtaijd for ten ſhillings. 


— 


Prance.' Well tlien ouce in my daies Ile be a wadcap . 
Fu. Why thats weil ſaide 
Pri, Well, come What will, Ile tarry at home. 


Falſ;By the Lord Ile be a traitour than, when thou art King 
P/iace. I care not. | 


P.. Sir Iohn I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will lay 


him downe ſuch reaſons tor this adueutute, that he {hall zo. 


Fal. Well, God giue thee the ſpire of perſwaliou, & him fa 


eares of protiting, that what thou peakeft, may mau, and hat 


e heares may be belecued, that the true prince may ( fog xęctea⸗ 


ion ſake)proue a falſe theete, tor the poore abuſes ot the time 
wantcountenauce: farewell, you ſhall tinde meim Ead cheap. 
Prix, Fare wel the latter ſpt ing, fare ell Alhollou ne ſuumei 
Pey. Now my good ſweet hony Lord, ride wich V to ag x4 


row. I haus a ieaſt to execute, that Aden Hr ' 


italffe, Hatuey, Rotsill, ad Gads hull hall rob hole men 
e haue already waꝝ · laid, your lelfe & 1 wil uotbe there 2a1 


when they haue the booty, if you aud 1 do uot rob them, cu 


— 
- abs * 6 > 


tis head from my thoulders,, -.., - . 7. +: 
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: The Hiflorie of | 
Prix How ſhall we part withthcminfetting forth? 

Po. Why, we will ſet torth before or after them,and appoine 
them a place ofmeeting,wherein itis ar our pleaſure to failez& 
then will they aduenture vpou the exploit tliemlelues, which 
they ſhall have no ſooner atc hicued, bus weele ſet v pun them. 

rm. Tea, but tis l ke that they wil know ys by our horſes, by 
our habits, and by euery other appointment to be our ſelues. 

Po. Tut, our hor*:s they ſhall not ſee, Ile tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we wil chaugeatter we cave them: and ſirra, I hau 
caſes of buckorum torſthe nouc, to imma our noted outward 


ts. 

Pras Tea, but I doube they wil be too hard for vs. - © 
Pop, Well, for two of them I know them to be as true bred cow 
ardes as euer turndback:& for the third, ithe fight longer th 
he ſees reaſon Ile forſweare armes. Ihe vertue of this iaſt will 
be, tke mcomprehenſibbe lies that this ſame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meete atfupperhow thirty at leaſt 2 
ibm wards, what blowes, what extermities he indured, and in 
„ 13 5 

Pri. Wel, Ile go with thee, prouide vs al thi neceſſary, 
and m_ me to morro night in Ebene de lie ſuppe: 
farewell. 


Po. Farewell my Lord. Exit Pemnes. - 
> Prin. Iknowyouall, and will a while vphold 

The vnyokt humor of your Idleneſſe 

Yer herein wil l immitate the Sunne, 


Who doth permit the bafe contagious elouds 
To ſmother vp bis beauty fromthe world, 
ü 4am! Rn eto be himſclfe, 
Being wanted hemay be more wondred at 
— 7 the foule and vgly miſts 


«pours that did ſeeme to ſlrangle him. 
Ifalithe yeere-were playing 22 
—.— would be as tedious as to ou Nw. 

when they ſeidome come withe for come, : 
And . 7 
So when this looſe be bauiour I throw off; : 
And pay the debt I neuer promiſed, | 


| Henry the fourth 
By how much betterthen my word | am, 
By ſo much ſhall Ifalſiſie mens hopes, 
And like bright metteil on a fallen ground, 4 
My reformation glitrering ore my fault, | 
Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more eyes, | 
Then that which hath no ſoile to ſet it off. ö 
lle ſo offend, to make offence as kill, N . 
Redeeming time, When men thinłe leaſt I will. Exit. 
Encer the K ing,Northumberland Worceſter Hotſpur, 
Sir Walter Blanmtwuh others. 
Kizg, My blood hath beene too colde and temperate 
Vnapt to ſtirre at theſc indignitics, | 
And you haue found me, fer accordingly 
Lou tread vpon my patience, but be ſure 
I vill from hencetorth ratker be my ſelfe, 
— 4 feard, then my condition 
Which hath beene ſmooth as oy le, ſoſt as yong downe, 
And therefore loſt that title of reſpect, 
Which the loule nere payct but to the proud. 
t. Our houſe(my ſoueraigne Liege) little deſcrucs 
The 8 greatneſſe to be vſed on ĩt, 
And that ſame greatnes too, Which our one bands 
Haue ag wake ſo portly, Ner. My Lord 
' King. Worceſter get thee gone, for Ido ſee | 
Danger and _ ence » thinc eye, 
O lit, your preſence is too bold and peremptory, 
And Maieſtiemight neuer yet — TER 
The moody frontier of a ſcrnantbrow, 
You haue good leaue to leaue vs:when we need 
| Yourvſcand counſel, we ſhall ſend for yau. Exit Was. 


You were about to ſpeake. 
Nort, Vea my good Lord, : 
Thoſe priſonersin your Highnes name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedou tooke. 
Were at he ſayes, not with ſuch ſtrengch denied, 
As 15 deliuered to your Maieſty, | 
Either enuy therefore, or miſpriſion 


Js guilty ol this fault, aud _— ſonne. 
: | | "1 


| 
, 11 r af. 
= Fot /. My Liege, I aid deny no priſoners, 

? But I remember when the fight e | 
When 1 was dric with razg,and extreame tozle, 
Breatblcs and faint,leaning vpon 1 
Came there a certame Lord, neat an 
Freſh as a Bridegroomie and his chm rows — 
Shewd like a ſtubble land at hatueſt home- 


. He was perlumed like a Millmer, 
And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 
l Apouncet boxe, v hich cuer and anon 


He gate his noſe antitooke away againe, £ 
| Who therewith angry, M hon tt next c4me there,” 
| Tooke ic in ſnuffe,and fill he fande end tankt, 
ä And as the ſouldiers bore dead bodies by, 
N : He calde them vntaught knanes,vnmannerly, 
To bring a llouenly vnhand'ome coarfe, 
| 1 Berwixt rhe wand and his nobitity, © 
' VViuthmanyholy day and lady rermes, — . 
| | j = - = que ſtionedme: z mon We ref demanded, „ 
1 My prifoners in your Mareſties behalſe. . 
I chen, all ſmatting wich my $roundFbeing aid, «= 
tt Lobe ſo peſtred wthaPopmgay,” © © 
| Out of my griete and m unpatience. | | 
Wi: Anſwer neglectingly, I know not what, 8 
| |: He ſhould,or he ſhould not, for he made me mad. 
1 To ſee him ſhine ſo hriske, and ſmell ſo wert.. 
And talke fo like a waiting gentle woman, 
7 Ot guns and drums, and wonnds,Godfaue che marke: L 
5 N — g me, the ſoueraiguſt thin 3 
85 Parmacity for an in ward 
And that it was great pitty, ſo ere 8. 8 
I his villagous faltpetcr ould be digde, / : 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earth; 
VVhich many a 2 ood tall fellow had deſtroide 
So cowardly: for cheſe vile gunz, 
He would have beene himſelfe a — 
Ibis balde vnioyntedcharofhir(my 3 . 
eee _—_ „ 
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Henry the fourth. 
And I beſeech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accuſation, 8 | 
Betwixt my loue, and your high Maicſty. 5 
Blume The circumſtance conſidered, good my Lord 
. VVhater'e Hie Pizrdie then had ſaid | 
To ſuck aperſon,andin ſuch a place, 
Atſuch a time, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonablie die, and neuer riſc, 
To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he ſaid, ſo he vnſay it now, i 
Rog V Vhy yethe doth deny his priſoners, 
But with prouiſo and exception, 
That we at our owne charge ſhall ranſome ſtraight 
His brother in law, the fooliſh Mortimer, 
VV ho in my ſoule hath wilfully betraide, 
The liues ofthoſe, that he did lead to fight, 8 
Againſt the great Magitian, damned Glendower, 
V'Vhoſe daughter as we heare,the Earle of March, 
Hathlately married?Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme atraitor home? 
Shall we buy treaſon?and indent with feares, 
When they haue loſt and forfeited themſelues. 
No, on the barren mountaine let him ſter ue, 
For I ſhall neuer hold that man my friend, 
VVhoſe tongue ſhall azke me for one penny coſt, 
To ranſome home reuolted Mortimer. 
Hoe. Reuolted Mortimer? 
He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 
But by the chance of warre, to proue that true, 
Needes no more but one tongue: for all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tqole 


- 


. V Vhen on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke 96-4 
In ſingle oppoſition handto hand, 15 
He did confound the beſt. part of an houre n 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower. R . 


Vpon agreement of fit Senerns floud | 
VVhot co affrighted with bane bloody lookes,' + 


- — —— 


Three times they breathd, and three times did they drinke, 
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The Hiflory of 
Ran fearefuily among the trembli : 
And hid his criſpe- head in the hollow banke, 
Bloud ſtained with theſe valiant combatants, 
Neuer did barcand rottea pohcy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds, 
Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receiue ſo many, and all willingly, 
Then let not him be ſlandered with reuolt. | 

K wg. Thou doſt bely him Percy, thou doſt be ly him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower, 
I tell thee, he dutſt as well haue met the diuell alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art chou not aſham d, but ſirra, henceforth 
Let me not heare you ſpeake of Morumer, 
Send me y our priſoners with the ſpeedieſt meanes, 
Or yon ſhall heareſ in ſuch a kinde from 
As will diſpleaſe y ou. My Lord Northumberland, 
We licence your departure with your ſonne, 


Send vs py riſoners,or you will heare ot it. Ei King. 


Hee. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 
Iwill not ſend t will after ſtraugbt 


And tell him ſo, for I will eaſe my heart, 

Albeit 1 make a hazardofmy head. | 
Nor, Whatidrunke with choleriſtay and pauſe awhile, 

Here comes your vncle. Ee . 


Het. Speakcof Mortimer, 
Zounds I will ſpeake of him, and let my ſoule, 
Wantmercy, if Ido not ioyne with him: 

Lea, on his part, Ile empty all theſe vaines. | 
And ſhead my dcarcbloud,drop by drop:1n the duſt 
But Iwill lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vathanktul} king, 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 4 
Nit. Brother the King hath made yougNephew mad. 
Wor, Who ftrooke this heate vp aſtet I was gone? 

Hier. He will torſopth haue all my priſoners, 
And when I vrg'dthe ranſome once againe 
Of y wines brother,then his ahecke lookt pale, 


| | Henry the fourth. 
And on my face he turnd an eye of death, 
Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. | 
Mor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaumd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud: 
North He was, I heard the proclamation: 
And then it was, when the vohappy King, 
(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did ſet fortir 
Vpon his Iriſh expedition; | 
From whence he uitercepted, did returne 
To bedeposd,and ſhortly murdered. 5 
' Wor, And for hoſe death, we in the worlds wide mouth © + 
Live ſcandeliz'dand fouly ſpoken off. | : - 
| Hee. But ſoftI pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire tothe crownet 
| North Hedid,my ſelfe did heare it. 
Her, Nay then Icannot blame his cooſin King, 
That wiſht him on the barren mountaines ſtarve. - 
But (hall pots ep eee the crowns  * 
Vponthe head of this forgerſullman, 
Aud for his fake weare the deteſted blot 
Ofmurtherous ſubornation? ſhattitbe - 
That yeua world ef curſes vundergo, | 
een —— — 
e co e orthe hangman rather? 
O pardon me, hae deſcend ſolow, 
Io ſhew the line and the predicament, 
Wherein you range vnder this ſubtil King. 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe dayes, . 
To fall vp cronicles in time to come, 
That men ot your nobility and power 
| Did gage them both in an vniuſt behalfe, 
(As both of you God pardon it, haue don) 
'To neat chat ſweet louely Roſe, 
And Riont this thorne, this canker Bullingbrooke? * 
And ſhall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool d, diſcarded, and ſhooke off 
By hun, for whem theſe ſhames ye vuderweniꝰ 


— — — 
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The ifm e c 
No, yet time ſerues, wherein you may red eme 
Your baniſht honor, and re ſtore your ſelues, 
Into the go od thoughts of the world againe: 
Reueng the icering aid diſdaind contempt | 
Ot this proud King, ho ſtudies day and night 


Jo anſwere all the gel t he owes to you, 


Euen with the bloudiꝶ payment of your deaths: 
T heretore Ilay, | 2 
or. Peace Coolih,lay no more. 


And now I will vncl pe a ſecret boo ke, 


And to your quicke qonceiuing diſcontents 
lle read you matter dęepe and dangerous, 
As full of petill and afluenterous ſpirit. 
As to ore walke a Current rotring lo wd, 
On the vnſt eidfaſt footing of a ſpeare. , 
H. It hee fall in,; night, or ſinlee or ſwime, 
Send danger from th Eaſt vnto the weſt, 
So honor croſſe it, ſiom the North to South, 
And let them grappl#:Q the bloud more ſlirts 
To row ſe a Lion, than to ſtart a Hare. 

North. Imagination of ſome greæ exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounges af patience. 
By heauen me think#s it were an eaſic ſeape, 
To pluckbrighthoubr trom the pale · ac i Noone, 
Or dive into the botſome of che deep, 
Where fadome line cbuld neuer touch the ground. 
And pluck vp drowhed honor by the loc kes, 


So he that doth redeſme her thence nught veare 
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Without corriuall all her digntucs; 


But out vpon this halfe lac t tellowihup, 
Wor. He apprehehdes a world ot figures here, 

ut not the forme of what he (ſhould attend, 

Good Cooſin giue rhe audience tor a Wlule. 
Hor, Icry yaunercy. | 

nir. Thoſe ſaaſe noble Scots that are your priſoners, 

Hor. Ile kecpe chemall. 

By God he ſhall not haue ad cot of them. 

No, it aScot woald an hu ſoule, he {hall not. 


Ne keepe thembythis hand. | Se 
Wow You ſtart awiy, 1 3 1 SIE 

And lend no eate vote my purpoſes; 

Thoſe priſoflers you ſhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will: thacs flat: = 

He ſaid he would not ranſome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue co ſpeake of Mortimer: 

But I will find bum when he hes a fleepe, - 

And in his care He hollo Morumer: 
Nay, lle haue a ſtarling ſhal hetaught to ſpeake 

No thing but Mortimer, and gine it him, 


To _ his anger ſlull in motion, 
V.. Heere 33 port. 
\/ Hee. All ſtudies here I ſolemnly dee, 
Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbr 
And that ſame [word and buckler Prince of Wales, 
But that Ithinke his facher loues him not. 
And would be glad he met with ſome miſthance; 
Il vould have him poyſoned with a pot of Alc. 
| Wor. Farewell kiasman, Ile talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 


Nor, Why what a waſpe- tongue & impatient foole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans moode, 


Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 
Hee. Why looke you, i am whiptand ſcourg d with 
Netled, andſtung with piſmires. when I heare (rods, 
Ot this vile polititiaa Bullingbrooke, | 
In Richards time, what do you call the place; 
A plague vpon it,itis in G loceſterſhireʒ 
T was where the ma Duke his vacle kept, 
His vncle yorke, where] firſt bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of tmiles,this Bullipgbrooke: _ 
Zbloud when y ou and he came back-from Rauenſpurgh | 
Mor. At Barkly Caftle. Moe, Youſay true 8 
Why What a candie deal of curtelie, : ; 
This fav ning grey bound then did ptoffer me, 
Looke when this infant fortune came to age, 
And gentle Harry Perey, and kind Cooſinrx— 
+ | C 


0. 
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2 The Hit x. 
O, che diuell take ſuch cooſeners, God forgive me, 
Good vncle tell iy tale, I haue done. 

er. Navy, if you haue not, to it agai 
VVe will (tay alk. ſure. 2 1 
Hor, Ihaue done yfaith. | 
Wor. Then once more to your Scottiſh priſoners, 
5 Deliuer them vp vithont their ranſome ſtraighe, 
5 And make the Dowglas ſonne your onely meane 
1 For powers in Scotland, which for diuers reaſons 

VVhich I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſurde 

Will eaſily be granted you my Lord. 

Your ſonne in Scotland being thus employed 

Shall ſecretly into the boſome creepe 

Ot that ſame noble Prelate velbeloa d 

The Archbiſhop, K | 

Hoe, Ot Yocke,is it not? 

Wor. True, who bears hard N TE | 
His brothers death at Briftowthe Lord Scree: ; 
I ſpeak not this in eſtimation, | 
As what I thinke might be, but what I know = 
Is ruminated, plotred, and ſet downe, 

And onely ſtatcs but to be hold the face. 

Of that occaſion that ſhall bring it on. 

Hee. I ſmell it. V pon my life it wil do well. 

Ner. Before the game is àfoote, thou ſtill letſt 

Hoe, V Vhy it cannot chooſe but be a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotlandand of Yorke, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor, And ſo they ſhall. | | 

H.. In faith it is exceedingly wel aimd. 

For. and tis no little reaſon bids vsſpecde, 

To ſaue our heads, by raifiug of a head: 

For, beate our ſelues as euen as ve can. 

The King wil alwaics thin him in our dept, 

Ardthinke we thinke our ſelues vnſarishied, 

Till he hach f ound a time to pay vs home. 5 

And ſee already, how he dath beginne | 

To make vs ſlrangers to his lovkes ofloue, EI. 
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Henry the fourth. 
He, Hlabes he does, weele be reueng d on him- 

Wor, Cooſin, Fare wel. No further go in this, . 
Then I by Letters ſhal direct yourcoutſe 
V hen time is ripe which will be ſuddenly: 

Ile ſteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 
VVhere you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
As I wil faſon it, hal happily meste, 
To beare our fortunes in our one ſtrong armes, 
VV hichao we held at much vnsertainty. : 
Nor. Farewel good brother, we ſhal thrive, I truſt; 
Hee. Vncle adeu: O let the houres be ſhorr, 
Til: fields, and Blowes,and grones applaud our ſport, Eu 
| Emer a Carrier with a lanterne mm bu band, | 
1 (.Heigh he, An it be not foure by the day, Ile be hangd, 
| Charles wane is ouer the newchimney, and yet our horſe not 
r hee ener Sabfieoadice ooking 
1 (. om, beat cuts put a oc kes in 
che point, poore iade is wrung in — of al ceſſe. 
2 C Peaſe d beanet are aa danke here as a dog, & chat 
| is thenexr Tap to giue poore iades the bots : this houſe is tur- 
- nedvplidedowne lince Robin Oſtler died* | : 

1 Car Poore fellow neuer ioyed ſinee the pries of oats roſe, 

it was che deathof hum. 0 | 18 
2 ( l chinlce thus be the moſt vilanous houſe iu all Lon 
don roade for fleas, I am ſtung hike a tench. 

1 {ar, Likeatencheby the maſſe there is nere a king chri- 
ſen could be bettet bit,then I have bi ſince the firſt cocke. 

2 Car, Why, they will allow vs nere a iordaine, & then wee 
an your chumney, and your chamber: lie breeds fleas lilce a 
loach. | 

1 C. What Oſtler, come away, and be hangd, come away 

2 Car. Ihauea 3 ot Bacon, and two razes of ginger, 

to be deliuered as far as Charing Croſſe. a 

2 C. Gods body, te Turkies in my Panier are quite ſtar- 
uey: what Oltlerea plagu on thee, kaſt thouncuer an eye int 
head:cauſt not haare. & n a Ceed aF drinkers 
BE #1 C3 , breake 


an — 


* — 
bu, l ox ; 
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rey 
breake the pate qu aan villaine; _— 1 


haſt no f aith in t 
Euer Gal . 
Gadsbill. Good mogrow Carriers whatsa decked 
Car. Ithinkc it be twwaclock, -.. | 
644. Iprethee lendmethy laneerneqto ſee my gelding inthe 
ſtable. 

, Car. Nay by god ſoſt, I know a tricke worth two of that 

fai , 
. I pretheclend me thine, . 

2 (e. I, hen, canſt tell : lend me thy lanterne ( duochhe) 

try Ile ſee thee hangd 

Gad. Sitra Carier, what time doe you meane to come to 

London? 

2 (ar, Time enough to go to bed ich a candla, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Muges, weele call ep tbc Genticmen. 
they wil a long watt: e » yy they e 

Emes Chamberlame, 
Gad What bo:Chamberlaine, 
(bee, At hand quoth picłæ · purſe. 
- Gad, 8 ture a hondapet ie Camber ain 
or thou varie more from — 2 Sang 

direction dath from laboring:thon 

{ hams, Good morrow waſtes Ga xl it holds L 
told you yeſter nighs, thers a Fr anckehi in the wilde oſ kent. 
hath vale 8 hundred, marles with hum in gould,Lheard 
him tellit to one of his company laſt nj 
Audi or, one that hath abundance ofchargetoo. Cod ko es 
what, they are vp already and call far eee will 
.away preſently. 

Gee, Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas dukes, He 
giuechee thisnecke. 

C. No, Ile none of it, I pray thee ke epe that for. che hangs 
man, for I know thou warlhipeſt Saint Nicholas, as __ 
a man of Phat — RA 1 

Cad . What talkeſt to me o angman' HFI bang le 
pak a fat paize of gallowes: for il I hang , old firIobn. yoo 


Ab e, &thou kuoxſt * is no ſlatuling, tut, there are other 
; Troians 


— — 


at ſu pperAkinde of - 


* Haorytheſamnth, 
Troians that thou 2 5 of, the which far —— 
content to do the on, ſome ä 
mould belookt —— their — «lake — 
I am ioined with no foot · land rakers, no long ſtaffe frxpenny * 
ſtrikers,non of theſe mad muſtachio purple hewd maleworms, 
but with nobility, &tranquillity, Burgomaſters & great Oney- 
ers, ſuch as can hold in ſuch as will ſtrilce ſooner thenſpeake,& 
ſpeake ſooner then drinke,and drinke ſooner then pr 1 yet 
(Tounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their ſaint 
mon- v calth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for chey 
ride vp and do ne on ber, and make her their bootes, 
Cham What, the Common-wealth theirbooregz wil the hold 
o utwater in foule way? 
Gu. She wil, (be will,ivftice hach l ord her: we ſteale as 
ina elilecockiurs we haue the receit erneſeede, ve walke 
muiſibie 
Cham, Nay, wy faith, [think yoware more ben to 
3 Ferneſeed. ſor yo — 
Gad. G iue me thy hand thou ſhalr haue a ſhare in dur panchafe 
as Iam a trueman, 
Chem Ny, cher let me have iat youre a file thbeſt · 
Gad.Go to — is a common name to all men: bid the 
bring wy Gelding out of the ſtable, farewell yenwddy kr | 
Pater Priecs;Poines ual Prin fc 
N Com thelter,theher , I — RY 2 
horſcand he frets bken zum e Veibet. e | 
- Pare Fan. 


Price Stand cloſe. 
F. Poines,Poines,and be hangd Poines, ; 
I rance, 2 ye fat · kidney d raſcall, what — 
thou kee 
Fat. v — . 5 15 
Prince. Ne is walker vp to ihè top ofthe diff tte ſeeles OY 
Fal. lamaccurſtto rob in that theeues com V, the reſeal 
- hath remeued my horte, and ty ed him I Know. not where, ifT. 
trauel but foure foote by the ſquire further a foote, i ha) be; 
my winde « Well, Idoubtnotbut to dyes Rt det 
chis if! ſcape hanging ſot killing chat rogue, x 
trcompany bourcly oy te > yere 


5 


of the Kings comming downe the 


Doines & I will walke lower: if they ſcape from your encoun- 


The Hiftory of 
witcht withthe rogues company. Iftheraſcall haue not given 
me medicines eo make me loue him, Ile be bangd. It could not be 
elſe, I haue drunłe medicines, Poines, Hal. a plague you 
bo th. Bardoll, Peto, Ile ſtarue ere Ile rob a toote er, and 
t were not as good a deede as drinke to turne true man, and to 
leau theſe toguesʒ l am the verie(t varlet that euer chewed with 
a tooth: eight ycards of vneuen ground is threeſcore and ten 
mules afoot with me : and the ſtony hearted villaines know it 


well inough,aplague vpon it vhen theeues cannot be crue one 


to another. 
gf -} They whiſtle, | 
Whew a Plague vpon you all, giue me my horſe , you rogues, 
giue me my horſe and be hangd. | 
Dre Peaccyetatguts, lyedowne, laythineeare cloſe to 
the ee liſt Too can pos tread of Trauellers. 
Faſſ. Haue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
K+. lle not beate mine oe fleſh @ — afoot — for 
all the coy ne in thy fathers Exchequer i whata plague meane 
ye to colt me thus? | | 22 des) 
Prince Thou lyeſt, thou art not colted, thou art vacolted- 
Falſ. I prethee good Prince tial. helpe me tomy horſe, good 
Kings ſonne. : Fed 
Prince. Out you rogue, ſhall I be your Oſtler. 
Fal/, Go hang thy ſelſe in thine own heire ant garters: 


il be tane, Ile peach for this: and I haue not Ballads made on 


all, & ſung to filthy tunes, let a cup ot ſack be omwhen 
ĩeaſt is 2 — and afoote — hate it. EO 

a Enter Gads-bull. 
Ca. Stand. Fal. So I do againſt my wil. 


PF... O tis our ſetter, I know his voice: d what newes? 


\ Bar, Caſe yee, caſe yec,on with your vizatds , ther money 
hal, us going tothe Kings 
exchequer. 


Falſ. You lie you rogue, tis going tothe King. Tauerne. 


Cad. There's enough tomake vs al, | 8 
Ful. To behanged. E . 
Prince, You foure ſhall front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
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: Henry the forth. 
8 282 they light on vr 
w many be they of theme 
9 Some eight, or ien. 
Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 
. What! a coward Sir Iohn Pawnche 
Fal. Indeed I am not Iohn of Gant your Grandfather be 
yet no coward, Hal. 
Price Well, weele leaue that to the proofe. 
Poines Sirra Lack,thyborſe ſtandes behind the hedge, when 


thou needeſt him, there thou (halt finde him: farewell, & ſtand 


Fal/, Now cannot I ſtrike him if I ſhould be hangd. (faſt. 
| Prince Ned, where are our diſguiſes? f 
Pues Here hard — 4 p ey I, 
Faq. Now my man be his dole, ſay I, euery 
— buſineſle. 8 Emerthe T raxcliers, 


man to his 
Tra. Come neighbour, the boy ſhal lead our horſes downe 


the hil,weele walke afoote a While, and eaſe our ad 
T heenes Stand. Tra, lefus bleſſe 

| Falſ. Strike, done with them, cut the villaines as 
horeſon c Bacon fed knaues, they hate ys — 


downe with fleece them. 


Tre, O, we are vndone, both we and ours, for euer. 

Fall. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,are ye vndoneꝰ no yee fat 

chuffes, I would your ſtore were here: on bacons, on, what yee 
knauesꝰ young men mult liue, you are grand Iurers, are ycet? 

weele iure yee yfaith · 
Heretbey rob thew and binds them: Emer * 
the Princo and Pome, 
Prince The cheeues haue bound the true men: now coulde 


- thouandIrob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it wold- 


8 for av celce, laughter or a month, and a er . 
or euer. ; 
"Nikos Stand cloſe, I hearerhem comming. 

| Emerthe theenes g. 
FH. Come my maſters, let vs ſhare , and then to bord 1 
before day:and the Princeand Poines be not too arrant Cave - 
ardes, theres no equity ſtirring 8 : 
Poineychan in a wild duck. | Hits 227 


W 


. 


| 7 he Hiflwyef 
| : An they are ſhaving, the Prince and Pas 
by vpe them, theyallrmne away,and Fal 


Prin. Your money. 
Halfte after a b or two ru. aweyieo,lea- 


: 
Pom. Vilames, 
x” * © amy the bootre behmde them, 
þ pri. Got with much eaſe. No merrily to horſe:the theeues 
arc{cattered, and polleſt with feare ſo ſtrongly that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow tor an othcer,awa 
good Ned,Falltalffe (wearcsto death, and lards the leanecarth 
as he walkes along: wert not tor laughing I ſhould pittie hum. 
| Femes Ho the rogue roard, * Exe. 
Emer Hot/pus ſalus, rradim a letter, 
But for mine owne part my Lord , I could bee well content ad to bee 
there, is reſpett of the lone [ bears your beuſe. | 
He could be cõtented, why is he notthemin the reſpect of the 
Ioue he beares our houſe: he ſhoves in this, he loues his owne 
barue better then he loues our houſe. Let me ſec lome more, 


ö The purpoſe you vndertake 11danderens. 1 
1 Why thats certaine, tis dangerous to take a cold, to ſleepe, to 
13 drinłe, but I tel Ln Lord foole)out of this nette danger, 

| we plucke this Jowcr ſafety. | 


The par poſe you Undertake u dangerous, the ſreeuds you hane waned 
Uncertame,the time ut /elfe vmſorted, nd your 2 tb. ſer 
the counter poiſ of ſo great an oppoſition. | | 
Say you ſo:fay you ſo. I ſay vn to youa gaine you are a ſhal- 
. ow cowardly hinde, and you lye: what a lackebraineis thischy 
the Lord our plot is a good pldt, as euer was laid, our friende 
1 true & coltaut:a —_ good friends, & tul of expectatiõ: 
| an excellẽt plot, very good friends what a troſtie ſpirited rogue 
| is chisꝰ why, my Lord of Yorke commends the plot, & the gene 
rall cout ſe of the Action. Zounds & I were now by this raſcal. 
I could braine lum wich his Ladies anne. Is there notmy ta- 
cher, my vncle, and my ſelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer, ] 
1 Lorde of Vorke, & Owen Glendowertis there not beſides the 
1 Dor glas: haue I not al their letters to meet me in armes by the 
| ninth of the next mouth, and are they not ſom oſ th m ſetfor. 
1 ard already u hata pagan raſkall is this, and infidel Ha, yo 
I ſhallſce now in very ſi 


| eritic of feare and cold heart, wil he to 
| che King, and lay open al our proceedinges. O, I could divide / 
I ; my 
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Kewrie thi foarlh,. 
my ſelſe, & go to buffets for mouing ſuch a diſh of skim mille 
with ſo honorable an action. Hang him, let him tellthe King, 
we are prepared · will ſet forward to night, &i bas Lady. 
How now Kate, I mult leaue you within theſe two houres? 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 
For whatoftence haue I this tortnightbin 
A baniſhe wemanfrom my Harries bed? 
Tell me,ſwect Lord, hat is't that takes from t hee 
Thy ſtomacł, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleepe? 
Why doſt thou bend thinc eyes vpon the earth? 
And ſtart ſo often when thou ſitſt alone? 
Why haſt thou Joſt the freſh bloudin thy cheelces: 
And giuen my treaſures and = rights ot thee 
To thick eyd muſing, and curſt melacholly? 
In my faint lumbers, I by thee watcher, 
And heard thee murmure tales cfyron warres, 
Speake tearmes of manage to thy bounding ſeed, | 
| Gr courage to the field. And thou haſt calke : | 
Oft ſallies, and retires, trenc hes, tents, ; | | 
Ofpall:izadoes,frontiers,, parapets, 
Othafilizks,of canon, culuerin, — | 
Ofpriſoneis ranſome, and of ſouldiers ſlaine, | 
Andall thc current, of a heddy fight, 5 | 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath bin ſo at war, 
And thus hath ſo beſtird thee in thy ſleepe, 
That beds ot (weat hath ſtood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ſtreame, 
And inc hy face ſtrange motions haue apeard, 
Such as we tce when men reſtraine their COT 
On ſome great ſodaine haſt.O what portents are theſe? 
Some heauy buſines hat my Lord in hand, 
And Imuſt know it, elſe he loves me not. 
Hat what ho, is Gillams with the packet gone? 
Ser. He is. my Lord, an houre agoe. | 
Hoe. H ath Butler brought thoſe horſes from the ſheriffe: 
Jer. One horſe, my Lord, he brought euen now. 
Hoe. What horſe a roancꝰ a crop · eare, is it not : 
Lor. Itis my Lord. | | 


1— — 
—̃———— 
1 . n 2 


D Her 


The M of 

Het, That Roane ſhal be my throne , Well, I will backe him 
ſtraight. O Fſperance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parke. 

Le. But hæare youmy Lord. 

Het, What ſateſt thou my Lady? 

La. Wheatis it carries you away: 

Het Why, my horſe( my lout) my horſe. 

Za, Out y cu madhedded ape, a weazell hath not ſuch a deal 
of lpleene, as you are toſt with, In faith lle know your buſines 
Harry, that 1 wil: I fear, my brother Mortancr doth ſtir about 
his title, & hatliſent for q ou to line his enterpriſe, but it you go 

Hot. So fat a foote, I ihalbe weary, loue. 

L. Come, come you Paraquito anſv ere me directly, vntd this 
que ſtiõ iliat I thal as ke: in faith lle break thy little finger, ID 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all thinges true. 
' Het. Awavy,away you triſſer, louc; I lque thee not, 
I care not for thee Kate, thus ino world © 
Toplay x ithuummets, and to tilt with lips, 
We mult haue blyudic noſes, and Cracktcrownes, 
Andpallc them cutrant too: gods me my horie. 
What ſaiſt thou Katc; what vouldſt thou have with me: 

L. Do you not loue me: do you not indeedet ; 
Wel, do not thengfor ſince you loue me not, | 
'] will uot loue my ſelſe. Do you not loue me: | 
Nay, tel me, ii youſpeake in ieall, or no? 

Het, Come wilt thouſee me ride 2 
And when I ama horſeback, I wil (were, 

I loue thee infinitely.But harke you Kate, 

I muſt not haue you hencetorth,queſtion me, 

Whuther Igo: nor teaſon where about. 

Whither ] muſt, l Mmuſt: and to conclude, 6 

This evening mult I leaue you Gentle Kate: 120 

I know you viſt, but yet no farther wiſk, - 11 

Then Harry Perciea wates eonſtant you ate, „ v1 

But yet a woman and for ſecrecy, 

No Lady cloſer, for I wil beleaue, 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doſt not know: 8 

And ſo fal will truſt thee, geaue Nate. 32:1. 

I.. Ho, ſo far? | kao 2:5 alert 
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Hetvie the ſdarth , 


Ha. Not an inch further: but harke you Kate, 
VVhicher 1 go, thnther ſhall you go too: { 
To day will {ct torth, to morrow you: 
V Viil this content you Kate? 

Lady Itmuit of force, | 
Ent:r Pre and Power, 
Drace. Ned, prechee come out ofchat fat roame,& lend mee 
thy hand to laugh a litt le. bz ; 

nes V V nerc halt bin Hal? | 

Pra. V Vith chree ot ſoure logger- heads, amongſt chree or 
fourc ſcore hogſ· heads. I haue ſounded the very baſe ſtring of 
bunnlity Sirra, I am (worn: brother to a leaſh of drawers,and 
can call thiem all by their cha iſten names, as T om, Dicke, and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their ſaluadon, that though I 
be butprinc: ot V Valcs, vet lam the King ofcurteſie, & tel me 
flatly Im O proud lac, luke Falftalte, but a Carmichian,a 
lad of mettall. a good boy (by the Lord lo they call m. e) and 
when [ am King of England, I ſhallcõ nand all the good lads 
in Eaſtcheape, I vey cal drinking deepe, dying ſcarlet, & when 

vou breath ia yoar warring, they cry hem, and bid you play it 
off. To conclude, au ſo good a proficrentiu one quarter of 
an house, that Ican drinke with any T inkarin his ene lan- 
guage,duringyy lite. I tel thee Ned, thou baſt led much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this action but ſweet Ned: 
to leceien which name of Ned, Igiue thee this peniwotth of 
ſugar, clapt euen now into my hand. by an vuderskinker, one 
that nauer ſpake ether Engliſhi in bisl te, than eight hillings & 
ſi ce pence and you are welcome, with this thril ada tion, none, 
anon ſi rs kore a pint of baſtard ia che halte moone, or ſo. Bur 
Ne d, to driue away time til alſtaliſe come: ] prethee do thou 
ſtandinſome by reome, while I queſtion my puny dras er, to 
hat end he pave we the ſugar , and doe never leave calling 
Francis, that histyleto me may bee nothing but, anone;itcppe 
ali d e, and Ile ſhew t hee a preſent. . | 

Passe, Francis, 

Prace Thou art perfect. FORDS J 

Ponce: . Fraugis. Enter da er (A.. 

Fre. Auonc anone ſitʒ Jooke downe into the Pemgarhet, 
t D Im. 
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Prince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord, 

Praxe How long haſt thou to ſerue, Francise 

Franc Forſooth fiue yeeres, and as much as to 

Powers Francis, 

Francis. A none, anone fir. 5 
Pexuce Five yceres, berlady a long leaſe for the clincking ot 
pewter; Bur Francis, dareſt thou be ſo valiant, asto play the 
coward with thy indenture, and (hew ita faire paire oi heeles, 
and runne from it. 

Francis O Lord ſir, Ile be ſworne vpon all bookes in Eng. 
land I could ſind in my heart. 

Poines Francis, Frexci Anon fir. 

Pn How old art thou, Francis? 

Francis Let me ſee, about Michaclmas next I ſhal be 

aue Francis. | | | 

Francis Anone har, pray you ſlay a little my Lord. 

Fri Nay but harke you Framus, for the ſugar thou gaueſt 
mc,t'was apeny worth, wail notꝰ 
Francis O Lord, I wouldithad beene two. 
Pr I wil give thee for it, a thouſand pound, aske mee 
when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt haue it. 
Fomes Francis. | Francis Anene,anone. 
| Prater Anone Frexcict No Francu, but to morrow Francis: 
or Frais, on thurſeday: or indeede Frencis, when thou wile: 


But Prancu . 
Francis G1 ord; | 


Prince Wilt thou robb this leatherneierkin,criſtallbutton; 


noe- paced, agat ring, puke ſtocking, caddice garter, ſmoothe 
congue,Spaiiſh pow ch? | 
Francs O Lord ſir, who do you meane? © 
Praxce V Vhy then your browne baſtard is your onely 
drinke:forlooke you Francis, your white canuaſſe doublet will 
ſulley. In Barbary ſir, it cannot come to ſo much. | 
Frances VV hat (1? Poe Francis. 
Prince Away you rogue, doſt thou not hearethemcally 


Heere they both call ben the drawer lands amazed , not hnow my. 


which way to ee. Enter V witner, 
V, VVhat, ſtandil thou ſtil, & hearſt (uch acaliingtlooke 
| to 
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to the ghefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a dozen 
more, are at the doore, ſhall I ler them in? | 
Prin. Let then alone a while, & then open the doore;Pomes. 


Pan, Anon, anon hr, Eee potnes, 
Prmec Sirra, Falſtalffe and the reſte of the theeues are at the 
doore, ſhall we be merry? | 


Pa As merry 25 Cricketes,my lad, burharke yee, what cun- 
ning match haue you made:vith this ieſt of the Drawer? come, 
what's the iſſue? | 

Pri. I am now of all humors, that haue feed themſelnes 
humors, ſince the old daics of goodman Adam, to the pupil i 
age of this preſent ewelucaclocke at midnight. What's a clocke 
Francis? | 

Francis Anon, anon fir. 

Pri. That euer this fellow ſhould have fewer words then a 
Parrat, & yet the ſonne ot a woman, His induſtry is vp ſtaires 
and downe ſtaires, his —_ ence the parcell of a reckoning. 
am not yet of Percies mind, the Hotſpur of the North, he that 
kils me ſome ſixx or ſcuen dozen of Scots at abreakfaſt, waſhes 
dis handes, & ſayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 

worke. O my ſweet Harry, ſayes ſhe!how many haſt thou kild 
to day? Giue my Roane Lorie a drench(ſaies he) and anſwers, 
ſome fourteene, an houre after: a trifle, a trifle. I prethee call in 
Falſtaltfe, lle play Percy , and that damnde Brawne ſhall pla | 
Dame Morumer his wife. Rus faics the drunkard: cal in Ribs | 
callin Tallow. 


Emer Falff affe. 


Pomes Welcome lacke, where haft thou beene? 

Fal. A plague of al cowards I fay,and a vengeance too mar- 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of ſack boy. Fre I [cad this life 
long, lke ſowe neatherſtockes, and mend them, and foote them 
too. Aplague of all cowards, Gwe me a cup ot lacke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extantꝰ . be drm th, 1 
Dr. Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiflea diſh ot butter, pidi- 
fullſharted Titan that. meltedlat the ſweete tale of the ſunneiif 
thou didit, then behold that compound, @ - 1 
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E Y ouroguehceres lune in ihis ſacke too, there is nothing 
but rogery to be toũd iu vil anous man, yet 4 coward is worle 
then a cup Of ſack with lime in it. A vilianous coward, Go thy 
waies old lacke, die wliẽ thou wilt, it màhood, good mabood 
be not forgot vpon the tace of the cartia , then am | a thotten 
herring:there [wes not three good meu vnhanga in England, 
& one of them 15 fat, & growes old, God heipe che whule bad 
world IN, Iwould I were a veauer I could ſiug pſalmes, ot 
any thing. A plague of al cowards, Iſay full, | 

Pnu. How now, Woltack. what mutter) eu: 

Fal. A kings ſon:if I do not beat thee out of thy kingdome 
with a dagger ot lath, & drive all th ee es afote thee ike a 
Hock of wideeccle,l!e neuct wearc hure un my facemore,y cu 
Prince ot Wales. 5 

Pres, Why you horſon round man, whats the matter? 

| Fai, Arc you not acowatdꝭanſwere me to that, and Poines 
Go, : 
bo Zoungs q ec fat paunch,and ye cal me cov a: d. by the 


Lord. Ile tab thee. 


Fal. I call thee coward ? Ile ſee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coware,butT would giue a thouſand poundeꝰ I coulde runne as 
faſt as thou canſt. You are ſiraght enough inthe ſholders, you, 
car e not who fecs your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendesꝛa plague vponſuch backing: giuc mee them that will 
face meʒgiue me a cup of ſacke. lama * it drunko to day. 

Pri. O villaine thy lips are ſcarſe wipe fince thou drunkſt lait. 

Fel. All's one for that. Hen th. 

Aplague of al cowards ſtil ſay I. | | 
rs. Whais the matter: | 

Fa. Whats the mat: er? here be foure of vs haue tane a thou · 
ſand pound this morning. | 

Pei. Where is it: lacke, here is i-? a 

Fa! Where is itꝛtaken trom vs itis: a hondred vppon poore 
foure ct vs. i 

Prix. What, 2 hundred man? 

Fal. I ama rogue. if | verc Hot at halfe (word, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, I haue ſcaped by myracle. Lam 
eight times thruſt through the doublet four tlitough the hoſe, 
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my buckler cut through and through, myſward hac kt like a 
hand- lau ecce ſig au. I neuer dealt better fince I was a man, all 
would not doe. A plague ot al cowards, let them ſpeałcʒ if they 
ſpeake more or leſle then truth, they are villaines, & the ſonnes 
of darkneſle. 
Gad. Speake, ſirs, how was it: 
Ro/5. We fouie ſet vpon ſome dozen. 
Fal. Sixteene, at leaſt, my Lord. 
Ro/s, And bo und them. 
Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 
| Fal, Tou rogue they were bound, euer y man of them, or 1 
ama lew elſe, and x brew lew. . c | 
Ke. As we were ſharing, ſome 6or 7 freſh mẽ ſet vpõ vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reit, and then conie inthe other. 
Prace What, fought yee with them: all: | 
F.. All?I know notwhatycecallall: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, l am a bunch ot radiſh : it there Mere not 
two or * and fifty vpon poore old lacke, then am I no twe 
leg d creature. | | 
Prmce. Pray God, you haue not murthered ſome of them. 
Fa/, Nay,that's paftpraingfor , Ihaue pepper d two ot 
thẽ. Io I am ſure I haue payed, two rogues in buc krom fures: 
] tcl thee what, Hal, uf I tell thee a lie, ſpitte in my face cal mee 
horie: thou knowelt my olde warde: here Hay, and thus I bort 
my point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 
P. What, toureꝰ thou ſaid ſt but two, euen now. 
FA Foure, Hal, I told thee foure. 
Pewes 1,1, he ſaid foure. | 
Fal. Theſe foure came all afront, and mainely thruſt at mee; 
I m_ no more adoe, but tooke altheir ſeuen points in my tar 
et, thus. N a 
* Pn. Seuen?why there were but foure euen now. 
F. In buckrom. | | f 
Peet L, foure, in buckrom ſuites. 
F. Seuen, by theſe hiltes, or lamavillaine elſe. 
8 Prix Rethet let uim alone, we ſhal haue moce anon. 
. Doeſt thou beare me Hal? of A ES: 
Pri, aud marke thee too, lacke, | 
| | Fa“. 
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Fa). Da ſo, for itis worth the liſtaing to, theſe nine in Zuc- 

r om, that I told thee of, 

Prue So, wo more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken, 

Done Downe fell bis hoſe. | 
F. Began to giu me ground: but I followed me cloſe, ca me 
in foote and hand, & with a thought, ſeuen of the eleuen I paid. 

Pri. O monſtrous! eleuen buckrom men grouu out of two} 

Fal. But as the diuell would haue it, three miſ· begomen 
knaues, in kendal greene, came at wy backe,and let driue at me 
for it was ſo dare, Hal, that thou couldſt not ſee t hy hand. 

Prin. Theſe lyes ate like the father that begets them, groſſe 
23a moũtaine, opẽ palpable. Why thou clay · braind guts thou 
kn otty- pated foole, hou horſon obſcene greaſie tallo catch. 
Fal. Whattart thou mad? art thou madꝭ is not the truth the 
truth? | 

Pris, Why, bow couldſt thou know theſe men in Kendall 
greenc,when it was ſo garkethou couldſt not ſee thy hand? 
come te ll vs your reaſon, What ſaieſt thou to this 

Pow, Gome, yout reaſon Iacke, your reaſon. 

Fal. What, vpon eompulſion? Zoundes, and I were at the 
ſtrappado, ot al the racksin the world, I would not tel you on 
compulſion, Give you a reaſon on compulſiõꝰ if reaſons were 
as plenty as 1 I would giue no man a reaſon vpon 
compulſion, I. | | 

Pr. Ile be no longer guiltic of this finne , This ſanguine 
coward,this ded-preſlen, this horſc+back-breaker, thishuge 
hil of fleſh. 5 
Fal. Zbloud you ſtarueling. you elfskin, you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, you ſtocketaſh;.O for breath to vtter l hat is like 
thee: you tayſers yard, you ſheath, you bow caſe, you vile ſtan- 
, pm RES 2 2 ä 

Pra, Wel, breach a while, and then to it againe, & hen thou 
haſt tired thy ſelfe in baſe compariſõs, heate me ſpeal but thus 

Pai. Marke, lacke. FX . #4 

Pri, Wet Wks, you fourcyfet-on foure, & bound them, & 
were maſters of their welth: marke nus how a plane tale hal 
put y ou dovne:then did wee two ſet on youtoure, and 1 
CC — 
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word,outfac't you from your prize, & haue ie, yea, & can ſhew 


it you here in the houſe. & Falltaltfe, you carried your guts a> 
way as nimbly, wich as quick dexterity, & roared for mer e 
{till run & roare, as euer I heard bul-calfe. What a flaue art thou 
to hack thy ſword as thou haſt don: & then ſay it was in fight. 
What tricke? what device 2 what ſtarring hole canſt thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant ſhame? 
Poem. Come lers heare, lacke what tricke haſt thou now? : 
Fal. By the Lord, I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heare you, my maſters, was it for me, to kil the heire apparant? 
ſhould I turne vpon the true Prince why, thou knoweſt 1 am 
as valiant as flercules: but. beware inſtincte, the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince, inſttact is a great matter · I was a coward 
on inſtinct, I ſhall tliine the better of my ſelfe, & thee, during 
my lifeʒ Il, for a valiant Lyon, and thou, for a true prince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, Lam glad you haue the money. Hoſteſſe, clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles of good fellow ſhipp come 
you. What ſhhall we be merrie, ſhall wee haue a play extem- 
ore: 
r Prin. Content, & the argument ſhal be, thy running away. 
Fu. A, no more ot that Hal, & thou louſt me. Enter hoſteſſe. 
HF. O leſu, my Lord the Prince ; . 
Pris How now my Lady the hoſteſſe, what ſaiſt thou to mee 
Hz. Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, at doore 
would ſpeake with you: he ſaies, he comes from your father, 


PF. Siue hima; much, as will make him a roy all manand 


ſend him back againe to my mother, 
Ful. What manner of man is he: 
Ho. An old man, a 
Fal. What doth. grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 


| give lum his anſwere? 


Pri. Prethee do, Iacke. Fal. Faith, and Ile ſend him packing. 
7 Ext. 

Pri. Now ſirs,birtady you fought faire, ſo did yoo Peto, ſo 
did you Bardol, you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon inſtin&, 
youwil nottouchthe true Prince, no fic, RS 

c Ser, Faich,] ran when I ſaw others runne, ) . "548 
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Pri. Faith, tel me now in earneſt, how came Falſtalffa fword 
ſo hackt? „ ; f ä 

Pes Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and ſaid hee would 
ſweare truth out of England but hee would uake you belee ue 
it was done in fight, and perſwaded vs to do the like, 

Cv. Nea, aud to uckle our noſes with ſpeate- gtaſſe, to make 
them bleede, and then to be ſlubbet our garmeutes with it, aud 
ſyeare it was the bloud of true men. I did that I did not this ſe- 
uen yeeres be tore, | bluſht to heare bis monſlrous deuiſe: 

Pris. O willaine thou ſloleſt a cup of ſacke eigliteeue yeeres 
ago, and ert taken with the manner. and euer ſince thou haſt 
bluthe extempore, thou hadſt fire and ſword on thy ſide, & j et 
thou tauſt away that inſtinct hadſt chou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you ſee cheſe meteors? doe you behold 
theſecxhalations? Printe Ido. 

Bar. M hat thinke you they portend? 

7. Hot liuers, and cold pur ſes. 

Bar. Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken, 

= Enter Falftaiffe« | 
Prm.No,ifrigatly taken, halter. Heracomes leane Iacke, here 

comes bare-bouc:how now my ſweet creature of bõbaſt, how 

long ist ago,luck, finccthou lav eſt thine one knee? x 

Fa. My owne knee t when] was about thy yeeres(Hal) L 
was not an Eagles tale at in the waſt: l could haue crept into a· 
ny Aldern:4s thumbe ring: aplagu of ſighing & grieſe, it blows 
a wan vp like a bladder. I here's villeuous ne wes abroad, heere 
was fir lohn Braby from your. ather: you wuſl to the court in 
the morning, That ſame mad fellow of the Narth, Percy, & hee 
ol Wales, that gaue Amamon the baſtinado, & made Lucifer 
cuckold, & ſwore the deuill kis true liegerranvpon the Croſſe 
ofa Welch hooke: what a plague call you him? 

Pom, O, Glendower. = | 

Fal, Owen, Owen, the ſame,and his ſonne in law Morts 
mer, and olde Northumberland, and the ſprighty Scot of 
Scottes, Dow glas, that runnes ahorſe- back vp a hull perpendi- 


cular. 
Bow He chat rides at high ſpeede, and witha piſtoll killesa 
ſparrow flying, 64 


Hemy the few th, 
Fal. You haue hit it. . 


Prm, So did he neuer the ſparrow TE 
Fal. Well, chat raſcal hath good metall in him, hee will not 


runne. 
pe Why what a raſcal art thou then, io praiſę him ſo for” 
a | 


Fal. Ahorſebacke(ye cuckoe)but a foote. he wil not budge 

Prioce Yes Iack, vpon lnſtinct, : 

Fal. I grant ye, vpon intlinct: wel, he is there too, and one 

Mordake, and a thouſand ble caps more. V erceſter > ſtolne 
away to 2 fithers beard is turnd white with the news, / 
youmay buy land now as cheape as ſtinking mackrell,  -/ 
Pri Then tis like, it there come a hote turr , and this ciuill 
=, buffering hold, vr ſhall buy maydenheads as they buy hob - 
nailes, by the hundreds. WEIR: 
Fal. By the maſſe lad, thou ſaiſt true, it is like wee ſhall haus 
od trading that way. but tell me Hal, art not thou horrible as 
eardꝰthou being lieire apparant, couid the world picke thee 
our three ſuch enemies againe, as that fiend Demglus, that ſpir it 
Percy, and that diuell Glendowentart not thou horrible atraidee 
| doth not thy bloud thrill at it? my 

Pr.. Nora whit yfaith, I lack ſome of thy inſtin&. | 

Fal. Wel, thou wilt bee horrible chidde to morrow when 
2 cõteſt to thy father: ifthou doe loue me. practiſe an an- 

wer. | 
Pri. Doe thouſtand for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my lite. . a 

Fi. Shall I'content:this chaire ſhall be wy ſtate, this dag 
ger my ſcepter, and this cuſhion my crowne. 

Pruce. Thy ſtateis taken tor a ioynd ſtoole, thy golden ſcep 
terfor a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich cron d, for a pit- 
tiful-bald crow ae. 1 

Pal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee, | 
now (halt thou bee moued. Giue mice a cup oflacke to make 
mine eyes jooke redde, that it may bee thought I have wept, 
for Imuſt ſpeake in paſſion, and I will dac it, in King (ambefes 
Vane. . 2 538%: GT 

E2 , _ 
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Prince VVell, here is my leg. 
Fal. And here is my rubs Rand aſide Nobilitie. 
- Ho, O leſu, this is excellent fport, ytaith, 
F... VVeepe not ſweet Queene, for trickling teres are vaig. 
' He, O the father, how how he holds his countenauce? 
Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truſtfull Queene. 
For teares do [top the floud-gates of her eyes. 
Hor, O leſu, he do th it as ike one ef theſc harlotry playery, 
as euer Iſee · 7 3 
Fal. Peace, good piut⸗-pot, peace, good tickle braine. 
Harry,! Se as 3 . where thou ſpedeſt thy time: 
but alſo, bow thou art accompanyed.For though the carpmil 
the morett is trodẽ on, the Aller it grows: yet youth, che. mo 
cis waſted, the ſooner it weares: thou art my ſon I b aue partly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a yillanops - 
trick of thine eye, and 2 ofthe neather lip, tlat 
doth warrant me. If theu thos bee ſonne to mee, here lieth the 
e Nr ſonne to me, art thou ſo pointed ar?ſhall the 
lelled ſonne of heauen proue a micher, and ea: e blacke ber- 
ries fa queſtion not to be as kt. Shall the fon of England prouẽ 
athicte,& take purſcs? a queſtion to be azkt.T here is a thing, 
Harry, v hucht hou haſt otten heard o, and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of piteh. This pitcbſas ancient wris 
rs do reporihdoth defile: ſo doth the company thou keepelt: 
or Harry,now ] do net ſpeake to thee in drake, but in teareiʒ 
not in pleaſure, but in paſſionznot in words auc ly, but in woes 
allo: & yet thexe is a vertugus wan. whom haue oiten noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 84437 
P. VV hat maaner of man, and it like your Maieſtie? 

Fal. A goodty portly man vtaitn, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
ſolllook, a pleaſing eie and amoſt noble cariage, & as Itbimk, 
biapgſoma fifty, ot bixlady, inclinmg to threeicor now 
IremeEber me, his name is Falſtaltfe:if that man old  lewgs 
Ly giuen, he deceiues me. For Harry,Ifec vertue in his lookes 
u then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the 
ireeʒtlien peremptorily I ſpeake ir, there u yertue in that Fal- 
UHalffe, hin keepe wich, the teſt baniſh;, and tell me now, thou 
naughtie varlet, tell me, where haſt thou bin this . "7 
I . f \ 8. 


H eur the fe ., 
pri. Poſt du ſpenko he a king? do thouſtand for mer 
und Ile lay mytather. 4 * 8 Fr 
Fat. —— me] i chou doſt it halfe ſo grauely, ſo maieſti - 
cally both in word and matter, hang mee vp by the heeles tor 
a tabbet ſucker or a Poulters Hare. | 
+ Prev. Well, heere Famer. . 
Fol And bere [ſtand judge my maſtets. 
Priace Now,Harry,whence come you 
Fa. My noble Lord, from Eaſtchespe. , 
PrinceThe complaints 1 heare of thee, are grievous, _ 
Fl Zbloud my Lord, they are falſe: nay: Ile tickle ye fora a 
yony Prince y faich. fas | 5 
pri. Sv eareſt thou, vngtacious boythenceforth nere look 
on me, thou art violently cartied away from grace, there is a di 
nell haugrs these, in the likenefle ot an old fat mia tun of man 
is thy companion hy doſt thou conuerſe with that trunke of 
Lumors;ciarboulang hu ta of beaſtlneſſe, that ſwoln parcell 
of dropſes, t bambandoffacke,that ſtuft cloke bag of 
ruts, that roſted Mannion gtree Oxe with the pudding in his 
ly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in xeeres herein is he good? but to taſtfackeand 
drin eur herin neat & clenty, but ro carue a capo & eat ite 
wherein cunning, but in craft? wherincrafty, but in villany: 
wherein villanous, but in all thinges? herein worthy, but in 
nothing | 
Fal. bwould your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? <a} 
Prece That villanous abhominable nuſleader of youth, Fal- 
ſtalffe. that old w hite bearded Sathan. 
Fal. My Lotd, theman l know. Pr Thnow thou doeſt. 
Fal. But te ſav, Ina more harme in him then in my ſelfe, 
were to ſay more then I know hat hes old, the moretiie pio 
tie, his white haires do witneſſe it: but thathe x, ſaving our re⸗ 
acrence, a vhotemaſter, that l viterly deny Af ſack and gar be 
a fault, God helpe the wic ked. if to be old and merry bed a fin; 
thẽ many an old hoſt that I know, da ufto be fat, be to bet 
hated, the Pharaos lean kine 2 to be loued. No, my good lord, 


bann Peto, baniſh Bardoh baniſh Poines;buctor eee Iacke 
© E 3 Uſtalfle, 


7 he Hiſtory of | 
Falſtalffe,kinde Jacke Falſtalffe, true Iacke Falſtalffe, valiant 
lack Falſtalſfe, and therefore more valiant, being as hee is old 
Iacke Falitaltfe,banith not him thy Harries company, baniſh 
not him thy Harries companyzbaniſſi Plampe lacke, & banyſh 
al the world. 3 

Prove Ido, Iwill. Eater Bardal ranming. * 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, tlie Sherife, with a moſt mon · 
ſtrous watch, is at the dore. | 

F.. Out you rogue, play out the play. Ihaue muc 
u the behalte of that Fine. ti N * 

| Euter the Hoſteſſe, 
Ho. O Icſu,my Lord,niy Lord! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon a fiddle ſtickewhats 
the matter? x De | 

He, TheSherife and all the watch are at the doore, they are 
come to ſearch the houſe, ſhalll let them in: 8 

Fal. Docſt thou heare, Hal? neuer call a cue piece of gold a 
counterfeit, thou art eſlentially made, without ſeeming ſo, 

Prcr And thou a naturall coward without inilintt . 

Fal. I deny your Maior,it you wil deny the Sherite, lo, if not, 
let him ente. It I become not a Cart as well as another man; a 
plague on my bringing vp: Ihope I ſhall as ſoone be ſtrangled 
with a halter as another. | 

Price. Goe hide tliee behind the Arras, the reſt walke vp a 
boue:now my maſters, for a true face and good conſcience. 

Fal. Both which I haue had, but their date is out, and ther- 
fore Ile kide me. N 

Prince Callin the Sherife. | | : 
| Emer Sherife and the (rer. 
P-wce Now maſter Sherite, what is your will with mer 
She. Firſt, pardon me my Lord. A hue and cry hath tollow 
ed certaine men vnto this houſe. 
Prizee Whatmen? | | 
Sb. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a groſle 
Fat man. i 16 
Car, As fat, as butter. 
Pre T he man, I doe aſſure y ou is not here 
For Imy ſelfe at this ume haue imploy d him: 
; | And 


— — 
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And Sheriffe I will ingage my word to thee, 
That 1 will by to morrow dinner time, 


Send him to anſwere thee or any man, 


For any thing he (hall be chargde withall, 
And ſo let me iutreat yo a leade t hie hou ſe, 
' Sher, I will my Lord,there ate two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery luſt 300. markes. 
Pros, It may be ſoit be have robd theſe men 
He ſhall bee anſwerable: and ſo farewell. 
Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 
Pri, Ithinke us good worro, is jt not: 
Sher. Indeed my Lord, l thinłe it be two a clocke. Ends 
Prin This oy ly raſcallus knowne. as weil as Poulcs: goec call 
hun forth. 
Pero, Falſtalifezfaſta ſleepe behind the Arras, and ſnorting 
like a horſe. 
Prance, Hark,how havd he fetches breath, ſearch his Pocken 
He ſearcverh his — papers. - 
Pr. What haſt thou tound? 
Pero. Nothing but papers my Lord. 
Pros. Lets ſee what be they: t. ade them. 


Item a capon | 2.3.2 .d 
Item ſawce ie 
Item, ſacke, two gallons. v. s. viu. d. 
Item anchaues and facke after ſupper 4.8.6.4. 
Item bread 


O monſtrous but one half peuiworth of bread to chis into- 
lerable deale ot lacke? what there is elſe, keep cloſe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage: there let him ſleep tuull dayʒile to the court. 
in the morning, We muſt all to che wars, aud Ayr lace ſhalbee 
houorable. Ile procure this fat rogue a charge of 3 , and I 
know his death will be a match ot twelue ſcore;tac money ſhal 
be paide backe ag ne with aduantagez be with me betimes in 
the morning, and ſo good murrow Peto. 

P. to, Good morro, good my Lord p 2 
- mter Hager, Jo weelter, Lord CMertimer. | 
| Owen Glendawer. 
* #4or. Theſe We are faire, the a furg,. 
And, 
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And our induction full of profperous hope | „ 
He: Lord Rlortimer, & cooſin Glendower Mill you fit down? 
and yacle Worceſterzaplague vpon it, I haue forgot the map. 
Cles. No, hete it is, fe CoofinPercy, ht good Cooſin Hot- 
ſpur, for by chat name, as oft a: Lancaſter doth ſpeake ot y ou, 
his checke lookes pale, and with a tiling ſight he viſheth you 
in heauen. 6 | £ - 5 
Het. And you in hell, as oft ache heares Owen Glendow- 
er ſpoke of. 8 
| Glen, I cannot blame himzat my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of fie ſhapes 
Of burning creiſers and at my birth . - 
The frame andf oundation'sf the earth 
Shaked like acoward, _ TT | 
Ha. Why ſo it wild haue done at the ſame ſeaſon, ify our 
mothers cat had but kitte n ed, though y our ſelte had neuer bm 
Borne, © 2 PLOT BS | b 27 N 
Glen, Iſey the earth did ſhake hen I was borne. 
Her. And I ſay the earth was not ot my mind. 
If ou ſuppofe,as fearing you, it ſho oke. | 
Glen. I he heauens were all on fire , the earch did tremble, 
Hl. Ohlthen the carth ſhooke to ſee the heavens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 
Diſeaſed nature eftentimes breakes forth 
In ſtrang eruptions, of the teeming earth 
Is with a kinde of collic ke pincht and vext, 
By the impriſoning of vn ruly winde 
Witbin her vombe, which for mlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moſgrowne Towers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diſtemperature, 
In paſſion ſhooke . | 
Glen. Cooſin, of many men 
I do not beare theſe ctoſing:giue me leaue 
To tell you once againe, that at wy birth 
The front of heauen wat full offierie ſhapes, 5 
The goates ran from the mountaines nd the heardes 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. e 


— — 


| Henry the fourth. | 
Theſe ſignes haue markt me extraordinary, | 
17 And all the courſes of my life do ſhew, 
po  Jamnotinthe roll of common men: 
8 Where is the liuing, clipt in with the ſea 
Ly T hat chides thebanks of England, Scotland, Wales 
2 Which cals me pupill, or hath read to me. 
And bring him out, that is but womans ſonne, | f 
” Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 5 
And hold me pace in deepe experiments. | | 
Hor. I thinke there's no man ſpeakes better Welſh, 
Ile to dinner, | | | 
Mor. Peace cooſen Percy, you will make him mad. 
Glen. I can call ſpirits from the vaſty deepe. 
Hee, Why, ſo can I, or ſo can any man: | 
r | But will they come, when you do call for ther? | 
n Glen, Why, I can teach you cooſen to command the diuell. 
| He And? can teach thee cooſe, to ſhame the diuell, 
By telling truth. Tell truth and ſhame the diuel, 
It thou haue power to raiſe hun, bring him hither 
And Ile be ſworne, L haue pover to — him hence. 
Oh. while you liue, rell truth and ſhame the diuell. Bs 4 
Alter. Come, come, no more oſ this vnprofitable chat. | 
Glew, Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 8 
Againſt my power, thrice from the banks of VV ye, 5 
And Sandy bottomde Seuerne haue I hent him 8 
Bootles home, and weatlier beaten backe. 3 
Hee, Home without bootes, and in fowle weathei toog 
How ſcapes he agues in the diuels name? 5 
Glen. Come, here is the Map, ſhall we diuide ourright, 
According to our threetold order tance? 
Mer. T he Arch deacen hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally: 9 14 
England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 
By South and Eaſt, is to my part aſſignde, 
All weſtward, V Vales beyond the Scuerne ſhore, 
"Ee all the fertile land within that bound. 
o Owen Glendower: and deare cooſe, to you 
The remnant R off from Trent, 


The Hifory e, 
And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being ſealedenterchangeably, 
(A bufines that this night may execute:) 
To morrow cooſen Percy you and 
 Andmy goodLordof Worceller will ſet forth, 
To mcet Bur fatherand the Scottiſh power, 
As is appointed vs at Shrewſbury, 
My Father Glendower is not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall wee need his helpe theſe foureteene dayes 
Within that ſpace, you may haue drawne together 
Your . and neighbouring gendemen. 
Glen, A ſhorter tune ſhall ſend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduct {hall your Ladies come, 
From v home you now mult ſteale, and take no leaue 
For there will bea world of water ſhed, 
Vponthkej 3 gf your wes and you, : 
Hot. Me thinkes my moity North from Burton here 
In 240 notone af y ours: 


— 


See, how tlus river comes me xray 
And cuts me f gh DSL mY 


A huge hatſeMoc e, "IM | 
Ile haue the eg. — . damd vp, hy eh 
And here the {mug and _ Treat thallrun, | Re ; 


In a ne chadnell faire and euenly, 
It ſhall not ind with ſuch adeepeipdeps 
To rob we ot ſo rĩch a me here. 
C. Not wigd?it fall it muft. I * Z 
Mer. Tei, —— how — 1! 1 r 
with like aduantage on the other ſide, gelding the oppoſe 
nc, asmuch, — on che other ſide, it takes from — 
ur. Vea, but all: de charge will rench him here, 
Aud on this Northſide, win this. capeotland | 35 
And then he rugs itraight and cuen, | 
Her. Ile haue it ſo, a little * will do it. 
C, lle not haue it altred. 
Hoe, Will not yout | | 
Glen, No, vor youthallgot. , _:' W 
Het, Who thallfay me hay? RA - Sang 
1 7 Cen 
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. Glen. V Vhy,thatwill, . 3 5403 7 3 
Ha. Let me not vnderſtand you then, peake itinwellh. _ 
Glen, I can ſpeake Engliſb, Lord, as weltas you, 5 

For I was traind vp inthe Engluth Court, | 
W herejbcing but yong. I framed to the hai pe 
Many an Engliſh ditue,louly wel, . 
And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament: 

A vertu that was ncuet ſecne in ou. 11 

| Hoe. Marry, and I ain glad ol it, with al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry me, 1 
Then one of theſe ſame mitgr ballet mong ears: 
I had rather heare a braſen cauſtick urn... 
Ora dry wheele Srat dathg axle-stee, 472. 6 - x bdz; 
And that would ſet my weeth nothing o ? e 
Nothing ſo much az minſing Poetry : 2 7 
I is like the forc't gate nies nog 5 
Ges. Come yoy'thal haue T ze turud in: . 
Her. I do not care, Ile giue thtices ſo much land 
To any wel deſeruing friend· ie 
But in the way 2 me: a 
Ile cauill on the ninth part of a beaure, 
Are the indentures dr ane: ſhal we be gone? 141 
Glen. The Moone ſhines faire, you may away by night: * 
Ile haſt the writer, and withall, 12 1. 11 
Breake with your mes, of your departure hence, 
I am a fraide my daughter will rugmad, 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. 
Om. Fie, cooſen Perey, how you croſſe my fatlier. 
Hoe. I cannot chuſe ſouetime he ange rs me 
VVichtellung me of the Moldwarp andthe Ant, 
Ot the dreamer Merlin and luis prophecics : 
And, of a dragon and a tinle(ſctiſh, :;, > 
Achp - wingd Grifhn and a moulten Raven, (. . |. 
Acouc hing Lion, and a rampiug Cat. 
And ſuch a deal otskunblt skamble tuft, i: 
As puts me from my fait h. tell yaw what) - 
He held me laſt night.at leaſt, ine hauen ,. 
In re ckniag xp the ſcucrall d. 3 * e. vt 
ILY 8 6.71 1 | Thar 
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That were his laciaes: I cried hum, and well go to, 


But marłcæt him aot a word, O, he is as tedious 


As a tyted barſe,arailing wife, _ 

Worle then a ſmoky houſe. l had rather live 
With chceſe and garlike in a windmill far, 
Then feede on catzsand haue him tall to me, 
In any ſummer houſe in Chriſtendome. 

Mor. In taith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Excceding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, vatiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable; and as bountif all 

As mines of India: ſhall I — 

He holds your temper in a high reſpect, | 
And rz — of his natural l ſcope, 
When you come croſſe his hum or, faith he does: 
I warrant you, that man is not alive, | 
Might ſo haue tempted lim, as you have done, 
Wichout the taſte oſ danger and reproofe: 

But do not vie it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. lu faith, my Lord, you are to wilfull blame, 
And ſince your comming hither, haue done enough 
To put him quit beſides his patienee: 

You muſt necdes learne, Lotd, to amend this fault, 
Though ſometimes it ſhew greatneſſe, courage. bloud, 
And thats the deazeft grace it renders you: 
Vet otten times it doth preſent harſh rage, 
Deſe ct ot manners, want of gouerment, 

Pride. hautincile, opinion and diidaine, 
The leaſt of which, hanting a noble man, 
Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ſtaine 
Vpenthe beuty of all partes beſides, 
Beg uꝛling them of commendation. 

Hee. Wel. Lam ſchoold, good manners be your ſpeede, 


| Heere come your wiues, and Jet vs talce our leaue, 


Emer Glendower with the Ladies. 
Aer. This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
My wife can fpeakgno Enęliſh; Ino wellb. 
Cen. My daughtcraveepts, ſneele not part witk you; 


Fheele 


'Henry th e fourth. 


Fheele be a ſouldier too, ſheele to the wars, 
Ater. Good father tell her, chat ſhe, and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in y our conduct ſpeedily, _ 5 
Glendower ſpeakes to her in welſh and [be anſweres 
han m the ſame. | 
les. She is deſperathere, | 
A peeuiſh ſelfe wild hatlotry, one that no perſwaſion can doe 


good vpon. 3 
Hens T he Lady ae mwelſh. 

Mor. I vnderitand thy lookes, that prety welſh, 
Which thou powreſt downe from theſe ſwelling heauens, 
I am too pertect in, and but for ſhame 
In ſuch a parley ſhouldIanſwere thee, 

| The Lady againe wwelſh, 

Aer. Ivnderſtand thy Kiſſes, and thou mine, 
And thats a feeling diſputation: N 
But I will neuer be a truant loue, 

Till Ihaue learnd thy language, for thy ue 
Makes welſh as ſweete as ditties highly 
Sung by a faire Queene in a ſummers bowre, 
VVich rauiſhing diuiſion to her lute. 
Glen. Nay, ii thou melt, then will ſhe runne mad. 
The Lady /peakes game in we. 
Aer. O, I am ignorance it lelſe in tis. 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton ruſhes lay you downe, 

And reſt your gentle head vpon her lap, 
And ſhe will ſung the ſung that pleaſeth you, 
And on your ey elids crowne the God ol ſleepe. 
8 your bloud with pleaſing keauineſle 
Making ſuch difference berwixt wake and ſleepe, 
As is the difference betwixt day andnight, _ 
I he houre before the heauenly harneſt tecme 
Begins his golden progreſſe in the Eaſt. - 

Mer. V Vithal my beart Ile ſit and heare herfing, 
By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

 Glew. Do ſo, and tfioſe Muſicionsthat hall play to you, 
Hang in theayre a thouſand * fromthence, . 
t 
3 


And ſtraight they hal be here, fit and attend. 
F Her. 
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Hor, Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe: 
Come,quickc,quicke,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 
4. Co, ye giddy gooſe. | ' 
The muficke playes 
Hoe, Now I perceiue the diuell vnderſtands Welch 
And tis no maruell he is ſu humorous, 3 
Birlady he is a good muſiuion. 
L.. Ihen would you be nothing but muſicall, 

For you are altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lie fil e thicte,and heare the Lady ſing in Welk, 
H. | hadrather hearc Lady my brache howic1a Iriſh. 

Za" Would'ſt haue thy head broken? x 
Hor. No. | 
Ls. Then be ſtill. 
Hoe. Neither t'is a womans fault. 
L.. Now God hel; e thee. | 
Hoe. Tothe Welth Ladies bed, 
Lea. V V hat's that: 
He. Peace, ſne ſings. 
Here the Lady ſongs a Welſh ſang. 

Hoe. Come. Ile haue your ſong too. | 
L. Not mine ingoodſoarh. 5 | | 
Hoe. Nor yours in good ſooth? Hart you (wearelike a com- 

| fitmakers wife, not youin good ſooth, and as true as I liue, & 

as God ſhall mend me, and as ſure as day: 

And giueſt ſuch ſarcenet ſurety fot thy oathes. 

As it thou neuer walłſt further then F inſ burie: 

Sweare me Kate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth · filling oath, and leaue in ſooch, 

And ſuch proteſt of pepper ginger bread, 

To veluet gards,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come, ſing. 

L. Iwill not ſing. 
Hor, Tis che next way to turne tayler, or be vedbreſt teacher; 
and the indentures be drawn, lic away within theſe 2. houres, 


and ſo cone in when ye will. ü Eu. 
Glen, Come cone Mortimer, you are as ſſow, 
45 Hot. Lord Percy is on fire to go. 33 


. 
— 


Henry the fourth. . 
By this out booke is dram ne, weele but ſeale SR 
And then to horſe immediately. ä 
Mor, With all my heart. 
Enter the Ring, Prince of Wales and other. 
F Xing Lords giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and I 
Mult haue ſome priuate conference, but be necre at hand 
For we ſhall prefently haue neede of you. Eren Lords, 
I know not whether God will haue it ſo, ” 
For ſome diſpleaſing ſeruice I haue done, 
That in his ſecret doome, out of my bloud, 
Hee le breede reuengement and a ſcourge for me: 
But thou doſt in the patlages of life 
Make me beleeue, that thou art onely marł't 
For the hote — —— the rod of he auen 
To puniſh my miſtreadings. Tell me elſe 
Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, 
Such poore, ſuch bare, ſuch le de, ſuch mean attempts 
Such barren pleaſuret, rude ſocietie, 
As thou art matcht withall, and grafted to, 
Accompany the greatnesof thy bloud, 
And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? = 
Prin. So pleaſe your Maieſty, Iweuld I could. - + -: 
Quit all offences with as cleare excuſe, _,' 6125151 
As well as Jam douhtleſle I can purge 9 
My ſelfe of many I am charg'd withall: 2 241A 
Yet ſuch extenuation letme beg, | 44 
As in reproo fe ol many tales deuiſde, * dats 
Which oft the care of greatnes needes mult haare . 
By ſmiling pick. thanks, and bale newes .mongers, — 
I may for ſomethings true, whereinmy youth - 
Hath faulty wandred, and irtegular | 
Finde pardon va my true ſubmiſſion. 6 8 | 
King. God pardon thee, ꝑet let me wonder, Harrx 
At thy affe ctions, which dothulda wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy auncelfors, 
Thy place in counſell thou haſt rudely loſt 
 VVhichby thy xonger brother is ſupplide, 
And art almoſt an alien to the harts 
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Of all the Court and Princes ot my bloud, 
The hope and expectation of thy ti me, 
Is rvin'd,and the ſoule of euery man 
Propherically do forcthink thy fall: 
Had I ſo lauith of my preſence beene, 
So common hacknerdinthecyes ofmen, 
So ſtale and cheape to vulgar company, 
Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne 
Had ſtill kept loyall to polſeſſion, 
And left me in reputeles baniſhment, 
Afellow of no marke nor likelihood, 
By beeing ſeldome ſeene, I could not ſtir 
But like a Comet I was wondred at, 
That men would tel their children, This is he: 
| Others would ſay, where, which is Bullingbroole: 

And then I ſtole all curteſie from heauen, 
And dreſt my ſelſe in ſuch humnlicy, 
That I did plackeallegiance from mens harrs: 
Loud ſhoutesand ſalutations from their mouthes, 
Euen in the preſence of thecrowned king, 


Thus did Ik nfreſh and new, 
My — my bemear— wr 
Ne re ſcene, but wondred at and ſo my ſtate 
Seldome, bur ſumptuous, ſhewed lie a feaſt 
And wan by rarenes ſuchſolemnity. 
Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne, 
With ſhallow ieſters, and raſh baum wits, 
Soone k indle d, and ſoone burnt, carded his ſtate, 
Mingled his royalty wich carping feoles; 
Had his great name prophaned with their ſcornes, 
And gaue his countenance againſt his name, 
Lo laugh at gybing Boyes,and ſtand the puſh *' 
Of cuery beardles vaine comparatiue 
| _ Grewa companion to the common ſtreetes, 
Enfeoft himtelfe to popularity, 
That being day ly ſwallowed by mens eyes, 
I hey — with hony, and began to loath, 
The taſte of ſweetnes, hereof a little 
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More then a little, is by much too much, 

So when he had occaſion to bee ſeene, 

He was,but as the Cuckow is in lune, 
Heard, not regardediſeene but with ſuch eyes 

As ficke and blunted with community, 
Affoord no extraotdinary gaze. 
Such as is bent on ſun · lilce Maieſty, 
Vvhen it ſhines ſeldome in admiring eyes, 
But rather drowzd,and hung their eye · lids downe 

Slept in his face, and rendred ſuch aſpect 

As cloudy men vſe to do to — 
Being with his preſence, glutted, gur . 
Andfa that — — — 

For, thou haſt loſt thy princely priuiledge, 

VVich vile participation, Not an eye 

But islaweary of thy common fight, | 

Saue mine, which bath delired to ſee chee more, 
VVhich now doth that I would not haue it doe 
Make blinde it ſelfe with fooliſh tendernes, 

Pres, I ſhall hereafter, my a Lord 

Be more my ſcife. Ka. For all the world 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then, 
VVhen / from France ſerfgor at Racenſpurgh, 
And euen as I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my ſeepter and my ſoule to boote, 

He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate, 

Then thou, the ſhadow of ſucceſſion, | 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

H> doth fill fieldes with harnes in the Realme, 

T urns head againſt the Lions armediawes, 

And being no more indebtto yearcs,then thou 
Leades ancient Lords,and reuerent Biſhops on, 
Lo bloody battels, and to bruſing arms, 

V'Vhat neuer dying honor hath he got 

* renowned Dowglas? whole high deedes. 
MV hoſe hot incurſions, and great name in Armes- 
Holds from all Souldiers chiefe maiori ty, 
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Through all the kingdomes ut acknowledge Chriſt, 
T hrice hath this Horſpar Mars n ſwarhing cloches, 
Thus infant warriour, in hit enter priſes, | 
Dilcomhted great Douglas, tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend ot him, 
To fill the mouth of deepe dehiance vp, 
And ſhake the peace and latety of our throne. 
And what ſay you to this?Percy, Northumberland, 
The Archbithops Grace of Yorke, Dougla Mortimer 
Capitulate againſt vs, and are vp. 
Bat, w hercfore do I tell theſe n ,es tothee? 
Why, Harry do tell thee ot my toes, 
V hich art my neereit and deereil cnuemu⁊ 
Thou that art like cnough through vaſlall feare 
Baſc inclination, and tlie ttart ot ſplee ne, 
To fight againſt me vnder Percics pay, 
To dog his heeles andeuntiu us trow nes, 
Ta ſhew how much thou argent. 

Priv. Do not thinke ſo un ſhall not ſinde it ſo, 
And God turgine them, that ſo much haue ſ ay de 
Your Mlaieſlicagood thoughes awaplzom me: 


I ill redeeme all this on Percies head 
Aud in tlie cloſmg ot ſome glorious dy: 
Be bold to telſ you that | am your ſonne, | A 
When I will wearc a garnent all ot blobd, n 10 


And ſtaine my fauoutsma bloudy maske, N 
Which waſht away, ſhall ſcoure m hamewith itt. 
And that ſhall bee the day, henete it lights - l 
I hat this ſame child of hqnour and renowne,, 
This zallant Hot pur, thus all prayfed kwghe,.. . 
And your vnthought of Harry chance to dicct, 
For cuery honot utting on has helme, 
Would they were muluwudes,@d onmy head 
My ſhamesredoubled. Fot the tzine willcome | 
That I ſhall mate this Northerne yeuth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indianitics, 

Percy is but my Factor, good my Lord | ; 
To engroilc my glorious decdes on my behalfe. 4 af 
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And I will call him to fo ſtrict account, | 
That hie ſhall render cuery glory vp, th 

Vea, euen the ſleighteſt worthip ot his tine, 

Or l ill teare the reclconing from his heart. 

This in the naue ot God I promiſe here, 

The which it he bepleaſd, I (hall perſoture 

I do beſeech y out Mairſty may lalue, „ 
The long growne waundes of myintemperance: 
If not, the end of lite cancel sall bands, | 
And I will diea hundred thouſauds deaths, 

Ere breake the ſmalleſt parcell otthis vow, 

Kun. A hundred thouſand tebels dic in tlus, | : 
Thou ſhalt haue charge, and ſoueraigne truſt herein. 
How nos good Blunt thy lookes arc full otſpeed. 

Eater Rlum. 
lum. So hath the buſines that I come to ſpeake of. 
Lord Martuner ot Scotland hath ſent word, 
That Douglas andthe _— rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month at Shrewſburie, 
A mighty and a t:arctull head they are, 
(Itpromiſes be kept on euery hand) 
As euer vtted foule play in a tate. 
Ku. The Earle of Weſtmerland (et forth to day, 
Wah him my ſonne Lord Iohn of Lancaſter, 
or this aduertiſement is fue daies old, 
Oa wednetday next. Harry, thou ſhalt ſer forward 
On Thurſday, we our ſelues will march. Our meeting 
I; Bridgenorth, and Harry vou {hall march 
Through Gloceſterſhixę, by which account 
Ouc 3 valued ſoc twelue daies hence 
Our gcnerall forces at Bridgenorth ſhall meet 
Our hands are full of buſines, lets away, | 
Aduantage fee des him fat, while men delay. Exeum. 
Enter Faiftalffe and Bardoll. 

Fal. Bardoll, am I not falne away vilely ſince this laſt action? 
do Inot bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my kin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies looſe govne. I am withercd like an olde 
apple Iohn. Well, ile repear,and that ſodaincly, while Iam in 
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ſome liking, I ſhall be out of heart ſhorely,& then I ſhal ha 
no ſtrength to repent. And I haue not forgottẽ hat the inſide 
of a Church is made ot, I am a peppercorn,a brewers horſe, che 
inſide of a Churce. Company, villanous company hath bin the 
ſpoile of me. 5 
Br, Sir Iohn you are ſo fretfull, you cannot liue Jong. 
Fal. Why, there is ut, come, ſing mea bawdy ſong, make me 
merry. I was as vertuouſly giuen, as a gentleman neede to bee, 
vertuous enough. ſwote little, ict not abou ſeuẽ tunes a week 
vent to a bawdy houſe not aboue once in a quarter of an hour, 
paid mony that | borrowed three or foure times, liued wel, & 
in good compaſſe, and now I hue out of all order, out of all 
compalle. 
Ber, Why, you are ſo fat, ſir Iohn, that you mpſt needes be 
out of all compaſſe: out of al teaſonable compaile, fir lohn, 
Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and Ile amẽd my life: thouart 
our Admirall thou bearelt the lanterne in the poope, but tis 
in the noſe of thee: thou art 3 knight of the burning lampe. 
| Ber, Why, fr Iohn,wy face does you ne harme, | 
F/. No, Ile beſworne, I make as good vſe of it, as many a 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memertomoers. I never ſee th 
face, but I thinke vpon hell fire, & Diues that hued in purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wert any 
way giuen tovertue, Twould ſweare by thy 4 oth ſhould 
be, Byſchis fire, thats Gods Angel, But thou artalrogether gi- 
uen oner: & vert indeede, but for the light in thy face, the — 
of vtter darkneſſe. M hen thon ranſt vp Gads hull in the night, 
to catch my horſe, if I did not thinke that thou hadſt been an 
gu farmms,or a bal of wild- fire, there's no purchaſe in money, 
SO chou art a perpetvall triumph an ng ny fire light 
thou haſt ſaued me a thouſand Markes in Linkes & Torches, 
walking with thee in the night, betwixt Tauerne & Tauerne: 
but the ſack that thou haſt drunke me, would nave bought me 
tizhtzas good cheape, at the deareſt chandlers in Europe. I haue 
maintained that Salamider of youres, with fire, any ume this 
two and thirty yeeres: Gd reward me for it. 
Bar. Zbluud, I would my face were in your belly. 
Fa, Godamercy,ſo ſhould I be fure to be heart · burn!e. 
& 0 How - 
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How now, dame Partlet the hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my pocket? Emer Heft. 
Heoſ. Why tir Iohn, what do you think, fir Iohn: do you think 
I keepe theeves in my houſe? I haue ſearcht, I have enquired, ſo 
haz my husband. man by man, boy by boy, ſeruant by teruant : 
the tight of a haire was neuer loſt in my houſe before, 
Fal. Ve he, Hoſteſle, Bardoll was ſhaud, and loſt many a 
haire: and ile balworne my pocket was pickt: go to, y ou are a 
* 


ſo'in mine one houſe before. 
Fal. Go to. I know you well inough. : | 
Hef, No,fir Iohn, you donor knew me, ſir Io hn, l know you 
fir Iohn, you ov eme money fir lohn, and new you picke 2 
quarrel to beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen of thirtes to 
your backe. | 
Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas. I haue giuen them away to bakers - 
wiues, they haue made boulters of them, 
Ho. Now as 1am atrue woman, holland of viii. s. an e l: you 
owe money here beſides fur Iohn, for your diet, and by drin- 
kings, and money lent you, xxiiii pound. 
Fal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 
He. Hc alas, he is poore, he hath nothing, | 
Fai. How re?looke vpon his face. hat call yourich? let 
them coine his noſe, let them coine his cheekes, ile not pay a 
deny er: what, will you make a yonker of me? ſhall I not take 
mine eaſe in mine Inne, but I ſhal haue my pocket pickr?I haue 
loſt a ſeale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke. l 
H/. O Ieſull haue beard the Prince tel him, I knew not how - - 


qman,go. | 
Feſ. VVho no, I defie thee: Gods light, 1 was neuer calde 


* 


oft, that that ring was copper. 
Fal. Nowethe Frince is a lacke, a ſneake- cup: Z bloud and he 
were here, i would cudgel himlike a dogge it he would ſay ſo. 
Euertbe Prauc marchmg and Falſtal!feameetes him 
a playing on but unc luos kke 4 Fife . 
Fal. How now Iad?is the wind in that dore iſaith? muſt wee 
all march? ä * 
B. Lea, twe and tro, Newgate faſhion. 
He. My Lord I pray you heare me. 
f G 3 | Ter. 
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Prin. What ſaiſt thou, miſtris quickly? how dork thy hus- 
bandel loue him well, he is an honeſt man, 

1% Good my Lord beate me. 

F. Pret hee let her aloue and liſt to me. 

Prax, What taiit thou lacke? 

.. Ihe other nightLtclla fleepe here behind the Arras, 
and had my pocket pickt, this houſe is turnde bawdy beulc, 
theypicke pockets, _ 

Prim. What didſt thou loſe, lacke? 

F a. wilt thou beleeue me, t1alzthree or ſoure bonds of for- 
ty pound a pecce and à ſcale ring ot my ee 

Pr. A title, ſome eight penny matter. 

Heft. So I told him my Lord, and! ſaid, I heard y our Grace 

Tay o: and wy Lord he ſpeakes moſt vilely of you, like a foule 
mouth d man, as he is, and ſaid, lie would cudgell you. 

Prin. What he did not: 

Heß. There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhoodin me els , 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee, then a ſtued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then ina dra ne Foxczand for wemans 
hood, maid Marion may bee the deputies wife Ot the ward to 
thee. Go, youthing, go. | 

Heſt, Say,whatthing,what thing? 

Fal. What chingzwhy,athing to  thanke Cod on. 

Heft. I am nothing te thank God on, Iwould thou ſhouldſt 
know it, I am an honeſl mans wife, & ſetting thy Knighthoode 
alide thou art a k naue to call meſo. 
| fa. Sctung thy womanhood aſide, thou art a beaſt to ſay o- 
tlicrwiſe. 

Haſt. Say, x hat beaſt, thou knaue thou? 

Fal#. What beaſt: why ,an Otter, 

Down, An Otter fir lohnzwby an Otter? 

Fa. VVhyzſhees neither fiſh nor fleſh a man knowes not 
where to haucher, 

Hef. Thou art an vniuſt man in Cayin ſo, thou or any man 
knowes M here to haue me, thou knaue thous 

Pri. Thou ſayeſt true, Holtes, and he flaunders thee moſt 

roſely. 

Hef. So he doth you, my Lord, and ſaid dus ot her day You 


ought 
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+ ought him a thouſand pound. 
rice. Sirra, dock owe you a thouſand pound? 

.J. A thouland pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth a 
willen: thou owelt me thy loue. | 

Haft. Nay ,my Lord, lee cald you Iacke, and ſaid hee would 
cudgell you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardoll:? 

Bar, lndeede, ſir lohn, you ſaide fo. 

Fa. ea, it he {aid my ring was copper. . 

Pri. I lay tis copper: darſt thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fai Why Hal:zthou knoweſt, as thou art but aman, I dare, 
buras thou art Prince, Ifeare thee, as | teare the roanng ot the: 
_ Lyons Whelpe. : ; 
Pace And why not as the Lyone 

Fa!. The King himſelfe, is to be feared as the Lyon: doeſt 
thou thinke ile teare; thee, as Ifeare thy facher? nay, and I doe l 
pray God my girdle breake. | | 

Pr#.O,itit ſhould, how would thy guts A about thy knees 2 
but ſirra, thers nojroome for faith, truth, nor honeſty, in this 
boſome of thine, It is all fillde vppe with guttes, and midriffe, 
Charge an honeſt wumay with picking thy poclcetèꝰ u hy, thou 
horeſon impudentimbuſt raſcall, if there ere any thnag in thy 
pocket, but tauerne reckenings, memoraduws of bawdy hou - 
ſes, and one pqore pem worth ot Sugar-candie to make thee 
long winded: it thy pocket were inricht with any other iniu- 
ries but theſe lama villaineʒ and yet you will ſtand to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not athamed? 

Fa! Loelt thou heate, habthou knowit in the ſtate of inno 
cency, Adam fell. & what ſhould poore Iacke F alſtalffe co in 
the daies ot villanie? thou ſeeſt. I haue more fieſh then another 


man, & therfore more traity. You conſeſle then you pickt my 


Prin. It apeares ſo by the ſlory. ( pock et. 


Fal. Hotteilc, L torgiue thee, go make ready breaktatt,jove e 


thy husband, looke to thy ſeruants, cherith thy gheſts, thos 
malt find me tractable to any honeſt reaſon: thou ſeeſt I am 
pom d ſlill:vay,prethec be gone. Fu Hofleſſe. 
o Hal, to the neyes at court for tke robbery, lad? how is 
dat a ſyWere d: | : . 


The ere 
Prin, O my ſweet beoffe, I mult ſtill be good Angell ro thee, 
the mony is paid backe againe. 
Fal. O. I do not like that paying backe, tis a double labour, 
Prin. I am good friends with my father, & may do any thing 


Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the firſt thing thou doeſt, and do it 
with vnwaſht hands too. 


Ber. Do my Lord. | 

Pri I haue procured thee, lacke a charge of foot. 

Fal. I would it had beene of horſe. Where ſhall I finde one 
that can ſteale wel? O, for a fine thiefe of the age of xi. or ther 
about; L am — vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
. theſc rebels, they offend none but the vertuous;T laud them. l 

praiſe them. Frs. Bardoll. Bar My Lord. 
Pre, Go beare thus letter to Lord lohn of Lancaſter, 


To my brother lohn, this to my Lord of Weſtmerland, | | 
Go, peto, to horſe, for thou and I | 


Hue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time: 
Jacke meete me tomorrow in the Temple hall, 
At two a clocke in the afternoone, 
There ſhalt thou know thy charge, and there receiue, 
Money and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning, Percy ſtands on high, 
And eyther they or we muſt lower lie. | 
Fal. Rare words b rave world. Hoſtes,my breakefaſt come 
Oh, I could wiſh this Taverne were my drum. Exens, 
| Enter Hotſpur, \Worc: fter and Downglas, x 
Hor Well (aid, my noble Scot,iffpeaking truth 
In this ne age were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould theDouglas haue 
Ar not a Souldier otthis ſeaſons ſtampe, 
Should go ſo generall currant through the world, 
By God [ cannot flatter, I deſie 
T he tongues of ſoothers, but a brauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your ſelfe. 
Nay, tas ke me to my word, appr oue me Lord. 
Dos, Thou art the king ot honour, 
No man ſo potent breathes ypon the ground, 
But Ivill beard him, Enter one with letters. 


Her, 


Henry the fourth. 
He. Do fo, and tis well: What letters haſt thos chere ꝰ I can 
but thanke you, | 82 "a 
A. Theſe letters come from your father. 
Hee. Letters from him: why comes he not humlelfes 
At. He cannot come, my Lord, he — — ſickx. 
HeejLounds,how haz he the leiſure to be facke 
In ſuch a iuſtling time? ho leades his power? 
Vander whoſe gouernment come they along? 
 Meſſ His letters beares his mind, not Ihis mind. 
Wor, Iprethee tell me duth he keepe his bed? 
| MHMeff, He did, y Lord, foure dayes ere I ſet forth, 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much feard by his Phutition. | 
Wor. I wouldthe ſtate of ume had firſt bin whole , 
Exe he by ſie knes had bin viſited: 
| His heath was never better worth then now . 
| Her. Sicke now, droope now, this facknesdoth infe ct 
T hevery lite. bloud of dur enterpriſe, | 
T'is catching hither, euen to our campe: 
He wrices mic here. that in ard lickneile, 
And that hus friends by depuration 
Could not ſo ſoone be drawne,nor did he thinke itmeete, 
To lay io dangerous and deare a rrult | | 
On any ſoule remou d, but on hisxowne, 
Yetdoth he giue vs bold aduertiſ ement, 
That with our ſmall coniunct ion. we ſhould on, 
To ſee how fortune is dilpos'd to ve: 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 
Becauſe the King is certainely pollett 
Ok all our parpoſcs: what ſay you to it? 
Wor. Yourtathers ſeckneſle is a maime to vs, 
Her. A perilous gaſh, a very lumne lopt off 
And 249 gl. pr . — wn ; 
Secmcs. more then we ſhall find it: were it good, 
To ſet the exact wealth of al our ſtares, | 
All at onecafitto fer fo rich a maine, 
Os the nice hazzard of one doubrtult houre, 
It were not good, for therm ſhoa ld we read 
H 
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The very bottome and the ſoule oi hope, 
The very liſt, the very vtmoſt bound 
Ot al our fortunes. 

Dong, kai ch. and fo we ſhould, 

Where now remainesa {weet reverſion, ; 
We may boldly ſpend yponche hope afwhat tis to tome in 
A comtort ot retitement liues in this. a 

; Het, A randcous,a home to fly vnto, 

If chat the Diuell and miſchanc e looke b ig 

V pon the maiden-head ot ou r affaires. 

Wer But yet I ould your father had been here: 
The quality and hea me Of out attempt . 
Brookes no diuihon, it vill be: thought 
By ſome, that lenow not why heis away, 

That x iſdome, loyalty, and meeredliſliſce 
Ot our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthunkc,how luch an apprehenſion 
May turne the tide of fearetull taction, 
andbeeed a kinde of queſtion in our cauſe: 
For, wel you know, we ot the offring (ide, 
Mult keepe alooſe from ſtrictarbitrement. 
And ſtop all ſight holes, euery loope, from whence, 
The eye of reaſon may prie in vpon vs, 
This abſence of your tathers dra es a curtaine, 
Ihat ſhewes the ignorant, a kind ct ſeare 
Before not dreamt of, 
Hot. ou ſtraine too far. 
Irather of his abſence make this vie, 
It lends a luſtre and more great oppinion, 
A larger dare to your great enterprize, 
Then if the Earle were here: for men muſt think, 
It we without his helpe can wake a head 
To puſh againſt a kingdome with his helpe 
We ſhall, or curnex topſie turuy downe, | 
Yet al goes well. yet al ourijontes are whole, 
Dong. As heart can thinke,thereisnot ſuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotlaud,as this tearme of feare 
Euter Sir Ri, Vernon. 


e Henry the fourth, | | 


H. c. My cooſta Vernon, welcome by my ſoule, 
Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle ot Weſtmerland, ſenen thouſand ſtrong, 
Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 
Hoe, No harme what more? | 
Der. And further I haue learnd, 
The King humſelfe in perſon hath ſet forth, 
Or hitherwardes intended ſpeedily, 3 
With ſtrong and mighty preparation. | | 
Hor. He hall be welcome too: where is his ſoune, 1 
The nimble footed madcap, Prince of Wales: 
And his Cumrades, that datt the world aſide, 
And bid it paſle? 
Der, All furniſht, all in Armes: 
All plumde like Eſtridges, that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath d, 
Gulttering in golden coats like images, 
As ful of ſpirit as the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the ſunne at ade, 
Wanton as youthful goates, wilde as yong buls: 
I aw yong Harry wich his beuer on, 
His cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly artnde, 
Riſe from the ground like teathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his ſeate, 
As if an angell dropt downe from the cloudes, 
To turne and vind a fiery Pegaſus, . 
And witch the world with noble horſemanſhip. 
Hor. No more, no more, vors than the ſun in March. 
T his praiſe doth nouriſſr agues, let them come, 
vo. com like ſacrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire · eyd maide ot imoky war, 
All hot and bleeding will we offer them: | 
The mailed Mars ſhall on his altar fit Fe | 0 
Vp to tlie eares in bloud. I am on fire | 
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To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh, { 
And yet not ours. Come. let me tale my horic, | N 
VMuhho is to boare me like a thunderbolt, 51 7 
Agunſt the boſome of the Prince of Wales, RT > | 
H 2 Harry | | 
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Fee 
Harry to Harry, ſhal not honſe to horſe P 
Mcete,andne're part, til ons drop downe a coarſe: 


Oh. that Glendower were come. 


Der. There is more ne wet, ; 

Ilearnd in Worceſter, as Irode along, 

He can draw his power this fourteene day es. f 
Deng. Thats the worſt tydiags, that I heare of it. 
Wor. | by my faith, that bearcs a froſty ſound, | 
Hee. What may the Kings whole ba ttel reach vato? 
Ver. To chirty thouſand, 
Hee. Forty let it be, | 

My father and Glendower being both aw ay, 

The powers of vs may ſerue ſo great a day. 

Com let vs take a muſter ſpeedily, 

Domes day isneere,dic al, die merily, 4 

Deng. Talke not of dying, l am out of feare 
Ot deatn or death hand ot this one halfe yeare. Zaxcas; 
Enter FalHlalffe aud Bar dall. 


Fo. Bardoll, get thee before to Couentry. fill e 2 bottle of 


ſacke, our ſoulders ſhal march through, Weele co Sutton cops 
hill to night. Sip 

Bar. Will you giueme money, Captaine? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. | . 

Zar.T his bottle makes an angell. | 

Fal. And ifit do,take it for thy labour , and if it makerwen- 
ty. take them all, Ile auſwcrethe Coynage, bid my Lieutenant 
Peto meete me at Townes end. ie 

Bay. I will, Captaine farewell. Ew, -. 

Fal. 1tI be aſhamed of my (ouldiers, I am aſowRt gurnet, I 
haue miſuſed the Kings prefie damaably . I kane gotin ex- 
change of 150 ſouldiers, 300 andoddepoundes . I mee 
none, but good houſhalders, Ycormens ſonnes, 
contracted batchellers „ ſuch as had beene aut ewice on the 
bancs, ſuch a commodity of warmeflayes , as hadas licus hear 


the Dwell as a Drumme, ſuch as feare the report ola Caliuer, 


worſe thẽ a flroo kool, or a burtwild-ducke:}, preſt me none 
but ſuch coſts and buttet, with hearts in their bellies no bigger. 


then pins heads, and they have boughtout theu ſervices ,and 
\ 4. #7 N . 


now 
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Henrie the ſaurth, 
now my whole charge conſiſts of Ancients, Corporals, L. 


tenants gentlemẽ ot companies, ſla ucs as ragged as Lazarus 
in the pauntedcloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his ſores: 
and ſuch as1ndced were never ſouldiers, but diſcarded vmuſt 
ſeruingme,yonger ſons to youger brothers, renolted tapſt ers 
& Oſtl. ts tradetalne, the cankersof a calme world, and along, 
peace, ten times more diſhosorable ragged, then an olde fazoc 
ancient, and ſuch haue I to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bought out their ſeruices, thaty ou would thinke, that I hada 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from ſwine- 
keeping, from · eating draffe & husks . A madd fellow met mee 
ou the ay and told me I had vnloaded al the gibbets & preſt 
the dead bodies: No eie hath ſeene ſuch skar-crowes. Ile not 
march through Coventry with them, that's Hat : nay ,and the 
villain es march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyues on, 
for indeed, | had the moſt of them out of priſon, there's not a 
ſhirt and a halfe in al my company, and the halte ſhirt u two 
kins tack't together, andchrowne over the ſhoulders like 
a Hcralds coate without ſleeves, and the ſhirt , to ſay the truth, 
ſtolne from my hoſt at S. Albones, or the red noſe Inkeeper of 
Dauintry,but that's al one, ther le find linnen enough oa cue 
ry hedge. | 
- y the Price, d the Lord of Wefbmerl and. 
Prin, How now, blowne lackhow now, quilts 
F What, HaPhow now, mad wag 2 whata diuell doſt thou 
in Warwickſhire? My good L ot W land, I cry yon mer- 
cie, I thought y our honor aad already bin at Shrewsbury . 
. Huth, ſir Iohn, t is more than time that I were there, & 
you too, but my powers arechere allready : the king i can tell 
you. lookes forvs all, wemuſt away al night. I e 
F.. Tut, neuer ſeare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to ſlaale 
Creame. 
Prin. [think to ſteale Creame indeed, for thy thetrharkil- 
chele that come after. | 
Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. | 
. did neuer ſee ſuch peatutraſcals, 
N.. Tut, tut, good 1 rotoileytoode for powder food. 
* f for: 
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,cady made thee butter: but tell me; lack, Shoſetello esu 
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for ponder, thei! theĩ le fill a pit as well as better: ruſh man, worin 
mea, mortall men, 
Weſt. I, but, fir lobn,merhinkes they 2 poore 
and bare, too beggatly. 
Fal Fauth, for their pouerty, I know not where th 
and for their barene e, I am lure they never learnt that — me 
Pr. No, lle beſworne, vnleſſe you cal three fingers on the ribs 
bare: but ſirra make haſt — is 8 in the field. Eu. 
Fa. What, is the — | 
e. He is, ſir Iohn, I fearewe ſal ſtay too long. 
Fal. Well,to the! later end of a tray, and the begining of a 
_—_— a dull 6g htcr,and a keene gueſt, Exe. 


— ds ns. las,and Vernen. 
H. . Weele fight with him to night. 
Wor, It may not be. 


De. Lou giue him then aduantage. 
Der. Not a whut. 


H. Why ſay you ſo:looks he not ſor ſupply? 
Der. So do we. 
Hor, His is certaine, ours is doubtfall- 
wor. Good cooſin beaduiſde, ſtir not to night. 
ma” not,my Lord, 
. Y ou do not counſell well: 

Neale it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Der. Do me no ſſander, Douglas, by my * 
And I dare v ell maintame it with my hte; 
If well reſpected honor bid me on, . 
I hold as little counſel with weak fare, | 
As you. my Lord, or any Scot chat this day ls 
Let be ſceveto morrow in the battell, which of vi feares, 


Yea or to night. Der. Content. 
. ' Hr. Lo night ſay I. | 


De. Came,ceme,it mgy-notbe. ; 5 
I vonder much being men o t{uch great leading as YOU axc. 
= That you ſoreſee not what wpednuents 
| Dragback ourexpedition:certaine hot ſe 
A coohn Vetnoas axe not yet come vp, 


Your 
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| Hen ile ſatb. 
Your Vncle Worceſters horſes came but to day, 
And now their pride and mettall is a fleepe, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe is haife the halte of himſelte 
Hes. So are the horſes of the enemie, 
In generall iorney bated and brought low. 
Th-ſbetter part of ours are full of reſt. 
Wor. The numbe; ot the King exceedeth our: 
For Gods ſalce, Cooſin, ſtay till al come in. | 
T he trumpet (onnds a harley. Euter fir Waker Blunt, | 
Bluxt] come with grauous offers from the King, 
If you vouchſafe me heariog , and reſpect. | 
Hee. W elcom,fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination | 
Some of vs louggou well, and euen thoſe ſome 7 
Enuy your great deſeruings and good name, 2 | | 
Becauſe you are not ofour qualitie, 5 | | 
Bur againſt vs like an enemic. | 
Blum . And Goddefcnd,but (hl I ſhould ſtand fo, 
So long as out of limit and true rule = 
You ſtandagainſt anointed Maicſtie, | 
But to my charge. T he king hach ſent to know N 
The nature of your greiues, and whereupon | 
Y ou coniure — the breaſt of ciuill peace, | 
Such bold hoſtilitie, reaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty, If wry 9. 
Haue any way your good forgot | 
* hich be _ ſleth to be — 1 | | 
He bids you name your grieues, and with all ſpeede, 
You ſhill haue your deſires with intereſt 
And pardon abſolute for your ſelfe, and theſe 
Herein milled by your * | 
| Hos, The King is kind: and well we know, the king 
Knowes at what time to promiſe, when to pay: : 
My father, my vnc my ſelte, | | 
Did give him that ſame royaltie he weares, = 


And when he was not ſixe andewen ſtrong, wt 
Sick in the 85 low, 
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A poore vamindedoutlaw ſneaking home, 
My tather gauE him welcome to the ſhore : 
And when - heard him ſweareand vow to God, 
He came but to the Pukeot Lancafter, 
To ſue his liuery and beg his peace. | 
With teares of innocency, and tearmes of zeale, 
My facher in kind heart and pitty mon'd, 
Swore him aſſiſtanceand perform d it too. 
Now, when the Lords and barrons of the realme, 
Perceiud Nocthunberiand did leane to him, 74 
The more andleſſe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 
Attendhim on bridges, ſtood in lanes, ; 
| Laid gifts before him, proffer d him their oathes, 
| © Gauchimtheir heirs, as pages followed hin 
Even at the heeles, in golden mutritudes, 
He preſently as greatneſle knowes it ſelte, 
Steps mea little higher then his vow , 
Made to my father, whule his bloud was poore, 
V pon the naked ſhore at Ruenſpurgh 
And now forſooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine edicts, and ſome [*raighrdecrees 
That lie to heauy on the common - wealth, 
Cries out ypon abuſes, ſeemes to weepe 
Ouer his Country wrong, and by this face, 
This ſceming brow ot iuſtice, did he winae MME 
The hearts of al that he did angle for: * 
Proceeded ſurther, cut me ofthe heads 
Of al che fauourites that the abſeat king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was perſonall in the lriſh warre. 
Blut Tut, I came not to heare this. 

Hie. Then to the point. | 

In ſhort time after, he depot d the King, 
Soone after thar,depriu'd him of his lite, 

And inthe neck of that, task t the whole ſtate: f 
To make that waeſe ſuffered his kiuſman March, 
(Who u, il cuery owner were well plac d, 

| | Indeede 


Henry the fourth. 
Indeede his King) to be ingag d in Wales, 
There without ranſome to lic forfeited, 
Diſgrac't me in my happy victories, 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
Rated mine vncle from the counſel boord, 
In rage diſmiſde my father from the Court, 
Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in concluſion, droue vs to ſee ke out 
This head of ſafety, and withal to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. é 
Flunt. Shal I returne this anſwere to tñe King? 
Hot. Not ſo, ſir Walter. VVeele withdraw a while, 
Go to the King, and let there be impawad 
Some ſurety for a ſafe returne againe, 
And inthe morning early ſhal my vncle 
Bring him our porpoſe and ſo farewell; 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue, 
Het. And may be, ſo ve ſhal, 
Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Emer eArchbrſbop of Torke and ir Mighell, 
Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel, beare this ſealed briefe 
V Vic winged haſt to the Lord Marſhal, | 
T his to my cooſin Scroope, and al the reſt , 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haſt. 
Si Ai. My good Lord. I geſſe their tenor. 
Arch. Like enough you do, a 
Tomorrow, — — a day, 
V Vherean, the fortune ot ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch. For ſir, at Shrewsbury, 
As Iam truely giuen to vnderſtand, 
The King with mighty and qnick raiſed power, 
Nleetes with Lord Harry, and I feare,fir Mighel, 
VVhat with the ſickneſſe of Northumberland. 
VVhoſe power was in the ſirſt proportion, 
And what Owen Glendowert abſence thence, 
VVho with them was rated fincw too, ; 
| 1 
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And comes not in, ouer· xulde by prophecies, 
| Ifcare the power of Percy ii to weake, 
. | To wageaninſtant triall with the King. 
St. Why, iny good Lord you neede notfeare, 

There is Douglas and Lord Morumer. | 

| eArch. No, Mortimer is not there- | | 
Sit But there is Murdake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of Worceltcr, and a head 

Ot gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. 

ib. Andſo there is, but yet the king hath drawne 

I he ſpeciall head of al the land together. 

The lu ince pf Wales, Lord Iohn of Lancaſter, 
Ihe noble Weſimerland and x atlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and deare men 

| Ofeſtimation,and command in armes. | 

| " Sw M. Doubt not my L. he ſhall be well oppos d. 
Arcb. ILhope no leſſe, yet, needtfull t is to teare, 
And to preuent the worſt, ſir Mighell, ſpeede: 
For if Lord Percy thrive not ere the King 
| Diſmiſle his power, he meanes to viſit vs, 
| For be hath heard of out coufederacy, 
And, tis but wiſedometo make ſtrong againſthime 
| Thertorcmake haſt Imuſt go write againe 

Toother friendes & ſo fare well, ſir Mighell, Exeams, 
Ewxer the Rug. Prixce of wales Lord [olnof L encafter, 
Ea of u gerad, S ur Blu and Falftalffe. 

Kg. Hou bloudily the ſunne begins to peare, 
Aboue yon bus ky hill, the day looks pale 

Alt his arftemperature. | : 

Perce The Southet ne wind | 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpſe , b 
And by hollow whiſtling in the Jeaves, 
| Foretels atcmpeſt and 42 day. 
Kg. Then, with che loſers lot it ſimpathize, 
For nothing can ſeeme foule to thole that winne.. 
0 T he trumpet ſounds, Euer Worceſter. | 
| Kung How now iy Lord of Worceſter:tis not well. 
That you and Iſhould meete vpon ſuch tearines, 


ö 


Henry the fourth, 


As now we meete. You haue deceiude our truſt, 
* And made vi doffe our eaſie robes of peace, 
Io cruſh our old lms in vngentle ſteele: 
This is not well, my Lord. tus is not well. 
What ſay you to n? vill you againe vnknie 
This churliſh knot of all abhorted war: 
And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 
Where y ou did giue a faite and naturall light, 
And be no more anexhal's meteor, 
A prodigie of feare, and aportent | 
Ot broched miſchiefe tothe vnborne times? 
Wor, Heate me, my Liege: | 
For mine owne part, I coutd be well content 
To entertaine the lag end of my lite 
Wich quiet houres. For proteſt, | | 
I have not ſought the dayoof this diſlike, | g 
EK. You haue not ſought it: ho comet it then: 
FA. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Prin Peace, chevet peace. 
Ve. It pleaſde your Mlaieſty to turne your fookes 
Ot fauour, from my ſelfe, and all our houſe, 
And yet I muſt remember you my Lord: 
We wers the firſt and deareſt of your friends, 
For you my ſtaffe of office did I breake, 
InjRichards time, & poſted day and nighe 
To mecetyou on the way, and kiſſe pee 
When yet you were in place, and iti account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate as I. 
It was my ſelfe, my brother and hu ſonne 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers hs time. Wuſwore to vs, 
_- you _ 2 that oth at Dancæſter 
iat you did nothing ſe gainſt the ſtate 
Nor claime no 1 new falne right, 
The ſeat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancaſter, | 
To this, we {wore our aide: but in ſhort ſpace 
It raind down fortune ſhowring on your head. 
And ſuch a Houd of greatnes telf on ou. 
12 
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| VVhatwith our help:,whatwiththeabſent King, 
| VVhat with the iniuries of awanton time, 

| The ſeeming ſuſferances that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held the King, 


So long in his vnluckie Iriſh warres, 

| Thatallin Fngland did _ himdead, 

And from this ſwarme of faire aduantages, 

Lou tooke occalionto be quickly wooed, 

Io gripe the generall ſway into your hand, 
Forgot your oath to vs at Dancaller, 

And being fed by vs, you vs de vs ſo, 

| As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 

| Vfeththe ſparrow,did oppreſle our neſt, 

| Grew by our feeding to ſo greatabulke, 

| That euen our loue durſt not come neereyour ſight; 
Fot feare oſſwallow ing: but with nimble wing 
We vere enſorſt for fake,to flie 

Out of your ſight, and raiſe this preſent 

| V'Vhereby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch meanes 

| As you your ſelſe haue forg d againſt your ſelfe, ...__ 


| By vakind vſage,dangeroys countenance, 1 


| And violation ofall fath and trot 


| Sworne to vs in your yonger enterptiſe. . 
| Ripg. Theſe — — 3 
Proc at Market croſſes, read in Churches 
To face the nt ofrebellonnmnm, -- 
With ſome fine colour that may pleaſe the eye 
| Of fickle changelinges and diſcontents 
| V Vhich gape and rub the atthenewes, 
| Othurly burly innouation, 
| And never yet did in iurrection want 
Buch water colours, to impaint his cauſe, + 
Nor moody beggars, ſtaruing for a time, 

| Of pell mell havocke and confuſion. 
Per. In both your atmies, there is many a ſoule 
| Shall pay full dearcly for this encounter, 
| Ifoncethey ioyne in triall, tell your Nepacw 
The Prince of Y Vales doth zoyne withallthe world 


In prayſe of Henry Percy:by my hopes 
This — enterpriſe ſet of his tad. | 
I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 
More actiue, more valiant, or more valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold, is now aliue, 
To grace 2 _ — with noble deedes, 
For may e it to my ſhame 
1 ab ca — Jy EE 
And ſo I heate he doch account me tooʒ 
Vet this before my Fathers Maieſty, 
I am content that he ſhall take the ods 
Ot hus great name andeſtimation, 
And will, to ſaue the bloud on ey ther fide 
Trie fortune with him in hingle fight. = 
Kg. And Prince of Wales ſo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit, conſiderations infinite 
Do make againſt it: No good Worceſter, no, 
Vee loue —_— well,cucn thoſe we loue 
T hat are vpon your coofing 
my — of our Grace, 
Bot h he and they, and yoa, yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe, and Ile be his. 
So tell your cooſin, and bring me word, 
What he will do But ithe will not yeeld, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 
And they ſhall do their office. So be gone, 
We will not now be troubled with reply, 


VVe offer faire, tale it aduiſedly. | Exit Worcefler. 


8 will Ns Oy on my life, 
The Dowglas and the ur both to er 
Are — ye — 2 p 7 


King, Hence therefore every leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwere will we (ct on them 


And God befriend vs as our cauſe is iuſt. Exe: Hanens- 


Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me downein the battell PFI 


And beſtride me, ſo.tis a pointoffricadſhip. 


Pri. Nothing but a Coloſſus can doe thee that friendſhip. 


Say thy prayers aud farewell, 1 | 
| | 3 


Fat 
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FA I would it were bed time Hal and all well, 

Pris, Why? thou oweſt God adestn. 

Fab. L'is not due ver, I would beeloath to pay him before 
his day: what need l be ſo forward with him that cals not on 
mne: Wel, tis no matter, honor pricks me on: yea, dut how iſ ho. 
nor prick me off when I come onthow then can honor ſet to a 
. | leg?ne,or an armeꝭ no, or take away the griefe of a wound no, 

honor hath no skil in Surgery then?no; What is honor, a word: 

: Whatas that word honor? what is tliat honor? aire: a trim rec - 

 koning, Who hath it? he that died a Wedneſday: doth he feele 
iteno: dotbh he heare iteno: tis inſenſible thenty ea, to the dead: 
but vill it not liue with the liuing: no: whyꝛdetraction will not 
ſuſfer it, therefore Ile none of it, Nonour is a meere skutchion, 


and ſo ends my Catec hiſme. | Exs. 
Ester V Vorceſter and fr Richard Uernon. 
| Wor, O no, my Nephew muſt not know, ſir Richard 
The liberall kind — of the king. 
| Ver. Iwere beſt he did. 


VV. Then are wee all vnder one. 
It is not poſſible: it cannot be, ä | 
The King would keepe his word in lowing ve, = 
| He will ſuſpe& vs ſtill, and find a time, 
Io puniſh this offence in other faults, 5 
Sappoſition, all our lives, ſhall be ſtucke full of eyes, 
For treaſon is but truſted like the Foxe, ' 
V Vho neuer ſo tame, ſo cheriſht and lockt vp, 

VVil haue a wilde tricke of his anceſters: 

Tooke how he can, or ſad or merily; 

| Interpretation will miſquote our lookes, 

And we ſhall feed like Oxen at a ſtall, _ - 

The better cheriſhe,ftill the nearer death. 1 

| My Nepheres treſpas may be well forgot, 7 
It hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of bloud, wy 
And an adopted name of priviledge, | 

| Ahair-braind Horſpur gouerned by a ſpleeue, 
| All his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers, V Vedid traine him ou 
And his corruption beene tance from vs, 


we 


We as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all: 
Therefore good cooſin. let not Harry know, 
In any caſe the offer ofthe King. Eser Hotſpurre, 
De Deliuer what you will Ne lay tis ſo, Here coms your cooſin. 
Het. My vncle is returnd, . 
Deliuer vpmy Lord of Weſtmerland, 
Vncle what neus. | | 
Wor, The King will bid you battellpreſently, 
Dong. De fie him by the Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Flot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him ſo. ; 
Dong Marry and ſhil, and very willingly. Exit Deng. 
Wor, There is no ſeeming ny the King, | 
He, Did you beg any: God forbid. 
Wor, I told him gently oſour grieuauces, 
Of his oath- breaking, whichhe mended thus, 38 
By now lorſwearing that he is fotſwot ne, | 
Heecals vs rebels, traitors, and will ſcorge N .4 
With hawty armes, this hatefull name in vs, Enter Devg MY 
Dong. Arme gentlemen, to armes for 1 haue throwne - 7 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth, : | 
And Weſtmerland that was ingag d did beareit, 
Which cannot chuſe but bring hun quickly on. | 
Wor, The Prince of wales ſtept forth before the King, | 
And,nephew,challeng'd you to langle 6ght. | 
Het. O, vould the quarrell lay vpon our heads, | | 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, x1 | 
But I and Harry Monmouth · toll me, tell me, $a | 
Howthewd his talking?zſcemd it in con temper? 
Der. No, by my ſoule, I neuer in my lite 
Did hearc a challeng vrg d more modeſtly, 
Vnleſſe a brother ſhould a brother dare 5 f | 
To gentle exerciſe and proofe of armes. | 
He gaueyoualthe dutie; ot a man, 
Trimd vp your praiſes with a Princely tongu, 
Spoke your deſeruings like a Cronycle, 
Making you euer better then his praiſe, 
By ſtil diſpray ſing praiſe, valued with you; _ 
Aud which became him like a Prince indeede, 


* 
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He made a bluſhing citall ofhimſelfe. 

| Andchid histrewant yoth with ſucha grace. 

As if he waſtred there a double ſpirit 

Of teaching and ot learning inſtantly: 

There did he pauſezbut let me tell the world, 

Ihe out liue the enuy of this dax 

England did neuer owe ſo ſwecte a hope, 

So much miſconſtrued in his wantonnelle. 

H. Cooſin I thinlce thou art enamored 

On his follies: neuer did I heare 

Of any Prince ſo wild a libertie: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

| Vill imbrace him with a touldiers arme, 

That he ſhali ſhrinke vader my curteſie. | 

Arme, arme with speede, & tellows, ſouldiers friends, q 
| Better conſid er what you haue to doe, 

Nhat I that haue not wel the gift of tongue | 
| Canlifryour bloud vp with perſwaſion Euer. a Ads ſeuger . 
Aeſſ. My Lor d. here are letters for you. | 
Het, I cannot read them now. | | 
O,Gentlemen; the time of life is ſhort: 

To ſpend that ſhortneſſe baſely,weretee long, 

| life did ride vpon a dialles point, 

Still ending atthearrjuall of an houre, 

And if we Iiue, we liue to tread on kinges, 


- I die, braue death, when Princes die with vs. 


Now for our conſciences, the armes are faire, 
When the intent ofbearing them is iuſt. Enter an. 
AMcſſ.My Lord e, the King comes on a 
ſ.My ps we 8 _—_ 


Her. thenke him, that he cuts me from my tale: 
For I profeſle not 1 this, 
Let each man doe his beſt: aud here draw I a ſword, 


VVhoſe temper I intend to ſtaine 

VVith the. beſt blood that I can meet withall, 
In the aduenture of this perilous day» 

Now eſperance Percy, and ſet on, 

Sound all the lofty inſtruments ot war, 

Aud by that muſicke let vs all embrace, 


For 


Heurie the fourth | 
For heauen to earth, ſom+ of vs never thafl, 
A ſecond time do ſuck acurtelie. 
Here they embrace th: trampeti ſound, the IC: ms enters with hn 
power alarm tothe batteld, then emter Doapler and "ir WW al. 
ter Blunt. 
Blunt; What is thy name, that in battel thusthou croſſeſt me 
What honour doſt thou fecke vpon my headꝰ 
Deng. Know then my name is Douglas, 
And I do haunt thee in the battell thus, 
Becauſe ſome teſl me that thou art a king, 
_ They tell thee true. 
The Lord otStaftorddeareto day hith bought 
Thy oem for inftead of chee, King Harry 
This ſwcrd hath ended hun, (o ſhall it thee, 
Valeſle thou yec!d thee as my priſoner. 
Blume. I was not borne ayeelder, thou proud Scot 
And thou ſhalt find a king that W. reuenge 
Lord Staffords dea. 
They \Dowelas kits Fae then enters Hotſpur, 
o glas, hadit thoufought at Holmedon chus 
I —— had rriumpht ouer a Scot, 
Ah done, als woun,he:cbreathles lies the King, + 
Hee, Where: Dong. Het "= 
He, This, Douglas? no. 1 0 thĩs face full well, 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 
Semblably furniſht like the ohing himſeife. 
Dang. Ah foole, goe with thy ſoule whither it goes 
A borrowed title haſt thou -htrodearc, 
Why didſt thou tell me, that tou vert a King: 
1. The king hath many marching m his coates 
. Now by my ſword, I will kill all his coates, 
Ile murther all his vardrope, piece by piece, 
.  Varill Imeete the * Ha, 
Our ſouldiers ſtand fu fairely for the — 
Ale, Enter Fabtalf, 
Fal. Thoug h1 couldſca e ſhot free at Lonke, Ifeare the 
ſhot hand no — vpõ the pate. Soft, v ho are xou? 
lir Walter Blunt, ther honor _ you, rer's a0 vatuty, Iam as 
ho oe 


Vp, and away, 
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hot as molten lead, and as heauy too : God keepe le ad out of 


1 me, I need nq more weight then mine one bowels, I haue led 


my rag ot Muffins where they are peperd:theres not three of 
my 450. lett aliue, and they are for the to vnes end, to beg du- 
ring lite: but who comes here? Emer the Prince, 
Pris, What ſtandſt thou idle here?lend me thy lword 
| Many a noble man lies ſtarke and ſiite, 
V nder the houes of vaunting encniics, 
Whoſe deati.s are yet vnreuengu, l prethec lend methyſrord 
Fal. O Hal, Iprechce giue n. e leaue te breath awhile : Twk 
| Gregory never did ſuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day 
haue pad Percy, I haue made him ture, | 
rm. He i indeed, and liuu. g to kill thee, 
I prethee lend me thy ſwore, | 
Fal. Nay, betore God Hall, it Percy be alive, thou getſt not 
my iM ord, but take my Piſtoll if thou wile, ] | 
Pren, Giue it me, whales it in the caſe: 
Fal. I H n, us liot, tis hot, li Hes that will ſacke a City. 
2 he rice drawer it ont aud freds it to be a buttle of ſaclę. Re © 
Pros. \\.ati1S ta time to ic ſl and dally now? 
| He throwes the bettle at kun, Exit. 
Fa, wd li Þ-rcy be ahue, Ile pierce him, jſhe do come in mv 
way:{0,it be do not, il I come in his willingly, let hem make 2 
Catrbonado of me. l lie not ſuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
| Kath:2we me lite, which, ii I can laue, ſo. i not, honour comey 
valookt tor,and theres an end. 
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Alarme excurſions, Enter e King the Provee, Lord Tobm 
of Lancailer, and Earie of Wiſtmerland. 
| Kan, I prethee + - arry, withdraw thy (clte,choublcedeſt too 
much, Lord lohnot Lancaſter, go you with hum. 
L. leb. Not l my Lord. vnleile I did blee d too. 
pr. I beſecch your Maeſt) make vp 
Leit your retiremens doamaze your friends. (tent 
kg. Iv ill do ſo my L. ot weſtmerland le ade him to his 
weft, Come, my Lord, Ile leade you to your tent, 
p. Lead me my ordꝰ l do not need your helpe, 


Aud God forbid a ſhallo w ſcratch thould driue, 


Henrythe fourth) 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a fieſd as ti, 
Where ſtainde Nobility lies troden on, | 5 
And rebels armeʒ triumph in maſlacres. 
Ion. We breath too long, come coſen Weſtmerland, 
Our duty this way lies, E or Gods ſake come. 
Prin. By God, thou haſt deceiude me Lancaſter, 
I did not thinłke thee Lord ot ſuch a ſpirn, 
Before I loude thee as a brother, Iohn, 
But now I do reſpect thee as my ſoule. 
King. I ſaw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 
With luſtier maintenance then I did looke tor 
Ot ſuch an vngrowne warrior. 
Prin. O, this boy lends mettall to vs all. 
Dog. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 
Iam the Douglas fatall to all thoſe 
That weare thoſe colours on them. V Vhat art thou + 
That counterfeieſt che perſon ofa king? | 
K.. The king himſelf, who Douglas greues at heart, 
o many of his ſhadowes thou haſt met, 
And not the very king: i haue ewo boyey bb lie 
Seeke Percy and thy ſelfe about the field, — 419 
Bot ſceing thou falit on me ſo luckily 0 
I willallay the e. and defend thy ſelie. | | 
Deng. I teare thou art another counterfeit, 
And yet in faith thou beareſt thee lie a King, 
But mine I am ſure tho art, who ere thou be: 
And thus 1 winne thee, 5 
T bey fight the Kg bun i „Exter e of Vater. 
P Hol 4 vp hy head vile Scot or . 
Neuer ts holdit vp againe, the ſpirites | 
Ot valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt are in my armes 
It is the Prince of VVales, that threat ens thee, 
VV ho never promiſeth, but he mea nes to _: 
Tete, Dowy las fhech. | 
Checrely my Lord, how fares vour gtaced 
Sir Nicholas Gautey hath for ſuccor ſent, 
And ſo hath Clifton, ile e. Clifton ſtrys ft, 
Ka, Stay, nd breacha while, * N 
K 2 | 


Feiert, 
Thou haſt redeemed thy loit aj.uuon, ü ? 
And the de thou makett ſome tender of my lite 
In this faite reſcue thos haſt brought to me. 
Pra. O Cod they did me too nuch iiuutie, 
Tha euct (aid, I hat kcned to your death; 
It it ere ſo laugh li aue kt alone 
The miulting hand of Doaglas ouer yoo, 
V. hich u ould haue becac as ſpeedy in your end, 
As ail the poyſonous potions in the world 
And ſaude the trecherous labour of your ſonne. 
| Kim, Make vp to Cluton, ile to S. Nicholas Gawley, Exu K. 
Enter He. 
Hier. 1 miſtake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 
Prim, Thou ipcakit,as it I woulddeny my namc. 
II. r. My.nameis Harry Petey. 
Pri. Why. then 1 lee very vallant rebell nee 
Iam the Prince ot Wales and tluuke not Percyi 
Io ſhare with me in glory any more: 
Two ſtars keepe not their moon inone ſphere, 
Nor can one . brooke a double rargne 
Ot Harry Percy aud the Prince of Wales, 
Hot. Now i} all it Harry, tos ⁊he howre come, 
To end the one ot vs, and would to God 
T hy name in Armes, ere now as great as mine. 
Prin. lic mal c it greater, ere 1 part trom thee 
And all the budding honouts on (hy creſt, 
Ile crop to make a garland for my 3 
Hor, Ican no longer brooke thy v 
T hey fight . Emer Falit 


E.. Well ſaid Hu co it Had, ge mall and no bojes. 
pla) here, i can teil you, 


Enter Dong lus be fabreth wah be fa | 
dow we , f be were dread gb cd 
| bulleth )ercy. 
Het. Ol. Har: y, thou hall tobd me of my youth Th 
I better brookethelolle ot brittle is., a 
1 hen thoſe proud nilcs thou bat ve, I 


> SE a 


Henn the for 1h, 
They wound my thoughts, worſechen thy ſword my fleſh 
But thoughts the ſlave ot life, and life times foole, 
And time that takes ſuruay of all the worid, 
Muft haue a flop. O, I could prophe ſie 
But that the earth, and cold hand of death 
Lies onmy toi gue: no Percy, thou art duſt 
Anatood tor | | ; 
pr. For wormes, braue Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 
In weau'd ambition, how much art thou ſhrunkes 
When that this body did containe a ſpirit 
A kingdome for it was too {mall abound, 
But now two paces of the vileſt earth 
Is roome enough:this earth that beares the dead, 
- Bearcs notaliue ſo ſtout a Gentleman. 
Ifthou wert fenliblc of curteſie 
I ſhould not małe ſa great aſhew of zeale: 
But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 
And euen in thy behalfe, ile thanke my ſelfe, 
For doing theſe faite rites oſtendernes, 
Adicu, and _ thy praiſe with thee to heauen, 
Thy ignomy ſleepe with thee in the graue, 
— thy Fpitaph. , 
| H/ /pueth Falſ fe onthe ground. 
What, old acquatnfance,could not all this fleſh 
Keepe ina little life? poore lacke farewell, 
I could haue better ſparde a better man, 
O, ſhould haue a heauy mille of thee 
It Il were much in loue with vanity, ä 
Death hath not ſtroob ſo faire a Deere to day 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fray 
Imbowelde will I ſce theeby and by 
Till then in bloud by noble Percy lie. 
| Fund riſer e. x | 
Fad. Imboweld? it thou 2 to day ile g ineyou leaue 
topowdec me, and cate me too to morrow, Zblobd. tw as time 
to countericit, ox t at hot termagantScot had paid n e ſcotand 
jot too. Countei feitel ie lam no counterfeit: to die is to bee 2 
counterfeit, for Nc is but the counterfeit of awi, whe hat not 
K 3 che 
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che life of a man: but to counterſeit dying, whEa mau thereby 
liueth, is to b no counterfe; che true and perfect im 
life ndeed. The better part of valour is diſcretion, in the which 
betet part I haue ſaued my life. Zouuds I am afraid of this gun; 
powder Percy, though he be dead, how if hee thould counter» 
teit too and riſe? by may faith, I am afraid hee would proue the 
better counterfeit:therfore ile make him ſure, yea, & ile ſweare 
I HAlde him. V V hy may not he ciſe aſwel as I/ nothing contutes 
me but ey es, and no body feces me: therefore ſirra, with a new 
wound in your tlugh, come you along with me. b 
He takes vp Hotſpur on bus backs Eater Princeand 
Johm of Lancaſter, 
Pri. Come brother Iohn ful brauely haſt thou fleſht 
Thy maiden ſword, 
Lon, But ſott,whome haue we here? 
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 
Pres. | did, | ſaw him dead, | 
Bteathles aud bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliues 
Or uit fantaſie that playes vyponoureye-lighte | 
I prethee ſpeake, we will not truſt our eyes . . 
Viichoutuur eares, thou art not what thou ſeemſt. 
Fal. No, thats certaine, I am not a double man: butifI 
not Iacke Falſt. Ife, then am 1 a Lacketthere is Percie, if y our 
Father will doe me any honour, ſotit not, let him kill the eat 
Percy himſelfe: Iloolce to be eyther Earle oi Dulte, I can elude 
vou. 2 | N BH | 
Pri. V Vhy Percy I kildemy ſeife, and ſaw thee deade. 
u. Didſt thou? Lord, Lerd, how this world is giuen to ly- 
inge grant you, I wasdown,and out ot breath, and to was he, 
but u ee role both at an inſtant, and fought a long howre by 
Shreuſourieclecke, if I may bee beleeue d, fo. it not. let them 
that ſhould reward valour, beare che ſinne vpon their owne 
heads. Ile take it vpon my death, I gave him this wound in the 
aigh, it che man were aliue, and would deny it, Zovnds I Wold 
— e him catea peece of my ſword. —, 
Jobs, T has is the ſtrangeſt tale that euer Theard. 
Pro, I his is the ſtrangeſt ſellow, brother John, 
Come, bring your luggaze nebly on your backe. 


For 


C 0 6 5 1-0 


EK. Beare Worceſter to the death, and Vernon too: 


| Iman diſp ole of hum. | 


Heye. 


For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 0; 
llecunddoi wich the happiolitemes l have. 2; a 
. Arerreat is ſounded, ' 


Prin. The trumpers (ound retreat, the day is Ours, 
Come brother lets to the higheſt ot the field 
Io lce what friends are liuing, who are dead. Eat. 
II. Lic follow as they lay for reward. He that rewarues mee, 


Cod reward him. It 1 do grow great, Ile grow eile, for ile 


purge and leaue Sacke, and liue cleanly, as a gy N thould 
doc, n. 
T he txumpets ſound. Ser the Rug Price ef Wales, Lord 
Jobm of Lancaſter Earle of Weſtmeriand, with Worce= 
fler and Torna priſoners, . | 


Kg. Thus euer did rebellion find rebuke, 
Ill ſpirited Worceſter, did not we ſend grace, 
Pardon and terms at loue to all of you 
And woulaſt thou turne our offers contra, 
Mrſute the tenor of thy kiaſmans truſt? 
Three knights vpon our party flaine to day, 
A noble Earle, and many a creature elſe, 
Mad beene aliue this houre, 
It izke a Chriſtian thou hadſt truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. | 
Wer. What I haue done, my vrgde me to 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be auoided, it fals on me. 


Other Offenders we vill paule vpon, 
Ho w goes the field: 
Pr. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day · qniteturnd from him, 
The noble Percy ſlaine, and all his men, 
V pon the foot of feare, fled with the reſt, 
And falling from a hill he was fo bruizd, 
That the purſuers tooke him. At my tent, 
The Douglas is, and | beſcech your grace, 


TheH ie of 0 
King. Wich all my heart. 
Pri. Then brother lolm of Latenſter 
To you this honourable bounty iball belong 
Go to the Douglas and deliver hum, 
Vp to bis pleaſure, ranſomies andiree, 
His valour ſhowne vpon our creſts to day 
Hack taught vs how to cheriſh ſuch high deedes, 
Euen in the boſome of our adaerſaries. 
Jas. Ithanke your grace for this high curteſie, 
Which I thall giue away immediately. | 
Ka. Then this remaines, that we deuide our power 
Lou ſonne Ioha, and my coſen Weſtmer land 
Toward: Yorke ſhal bend you with your de ereſt ſpeed, 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 
Who, as we heare, are buſily in armes, 
My ſelfe and you, ſonne Harry, will cowards VVale, 
To fight with Glendower, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in thisland ſhall looſe his (way, | 
Meeting the checke of ſuch another day. 
And ſince this buſines ſo faire is done, 
Let vs not leaue till all our own be won. 


Excum, 


* | FINIS; 
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